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Prefatory Note to the Third Edition. 



The title of this volume is taken from its first 
two papers. The goodness of God, especially as 
revealed in the work of Kedemption, and the 
responsive love and devotion of human hearts 
delineated in these articles, will be found illus- 
trated in a variety of forms all through the 
book. 

The Author is glad that a third edition is 
called for, and hopes it may be blessed to pro- 
mote the glory of God and the good of man — 
the objects at which he aimed when he first 
ventured to send his little production into the 
world. 

Glasgow, May 4, 1871. 



CONTENTS. 



PACK 

HEAVENLT LOVE REVEALED THROUGH SOME OF THE RE- 
LATIONSHIPS OF LIFE; 1 

I. THE RELATION OF FATHER, . . . 2 
U. THE REIiATION OF MOTHER, ... 8 
ni. THE RELATION OF BROTHER, . . . 14 
IV. THE RELATIONS OF BRIDEGROOM AND HUS- 
BAND, 20 

EARTHLY ECHOES OF HEAVENLY LOVE, .... 28 

I. CHILDREN, 80 

IL YOUNGER RROTHERS AND SISTERS, . . 44 

m. THE BRIDE, 66 

IV. THE WIFE, 60 

THE CULBIN SANDS, 76 

"THE KISSES OF HIS MOUTH," 92 

MR. BRUCE AND HIS FRIENDS I OR A CONVERSATION CON- 
CERNING PRAYER- 
PART FIRST, 110 

PART SECOND, 117 

CONVERSATION REGARDING SOME PHASES OF CHRISTIAN 

EXPERIENCE, ^^^ 



Vlli CONTENTS. 

FAOK 

DIVINE RECIPES FOB PROMOTING SPIRITUAL HEALTH AND 
HAPPINESS- 
RECIPE FIRST, 143 

RECIPE SECOND, 153 

THE GOSPEL IN STMBOL : SOME BRIEF THOUGHTS ABOUT 

THE EUCHARIST, 162 

A MEDITATION IN VIEW OF THE LORD'S SUPPER, 168 

DEATH WELCOME, 178 

I. CAROLINE B 177 

n. MARTW 191 

in. JANE M 197 

IV. MAGGIE W ...... 200 



HEAVENLY LOVE REVEALED THROUGH SOME 
OF THE RELATIONSHIPS OF LIFE. 



rPHE goodness of God is everywhere calling on 
■*- sinners to return to Himself. Were our eyes 
opened and our ears unstopped, we would see in 
every lovely thing of earth a reflection of His 
beauty, and hear in every tender sound the still 
small voice of His love. A revelation from 
heaven was needed to show us, that temporary and 
sensible objects are but the types and shadows of 
spiritual and eternal realities, and to furnish us 
with a key to decipher the hieroglyphs of nature. 
What new and striking views of many earthly 
matters are suggested by the parables of the Bible 1 
But there are often whole ^.a-rables of the most 
interesting kind conveyed by a single word, — one 
stroke of the divine pencil revealing an expansive 
landscape of inviting pastures, and tree-fringed 
rivers, and ^ delectable mountains," lighted up by 
a sun that shall never fade, where the humble 
hoping heart may luxuriate, inhaling the breezes 
which blow from the " hills of frankincense," and 
gathering strength for the prosecution of his jour- 
ney to the promised land. 

The field is very wide ; but for the present 1 
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vain to his unselfish, his unchanging love; and 
that his head and heart and hand would, even if 
he needed to chide, be still at your service to pour 
blessing on his child. 

It is not an easy task to fathom all the depths 
of love in a true earthly father's heart. Some 
fathers cannot let it out in full volume, until the 
occurrence of a painful incident unlocks the flood- 
gates. I believe never boy had a wiser or kinder 
father than I ; yet I was twenty-four years of age 
before I knew the exceeding intensity of his affec- 
tion. I was going away to the other side of the 
world, with little human hope of meeting my 
father again on earth. He had seen me to 
London, but had to return to his home before 
my vessel sailed. He was already seated in the 
railway carriage at Euston Square, which was to 
convey him to Scotland. We had shaken hands, 
and tried to utter our fareweHs, though the words 
would hardly come. The signal for starting was 
given, and the train was moving slowly away, 
carrying him I loved so dearly ; but in the brief 
moment ere he was out of my sight, I read in the 
mental agony which his countenance then revealed, 
far more than I had ever previously discovered of 
the unfathomed depths of his affection. 

Is there one of my readers who has sometimes 
been inclined to question the fervour of his earthly 
father's love, because he seems at times severe, 
and less inclined to grant requests than his child 
deems desirable I Oh, consider every restraint as 
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a token of love ! Believe that your father's affec- 
tion for you has a reality and a measure beyond 
words to declare, and that oftentimes he assumes 
the severe expression to hide the depths of his 
regard, or because, in the circumstances then pre- 
sent, it is the only proper utterance of a love both 
wise and true. Doubtless an earthly father may 
err ; but I am sure of this, that except in cases 
where sinful indulgence has seared the conscience 
and steeled the heart, the honest aim of an earthly 
father is to do all that in him lies, and according 
to his best judgment, for the promotion of the 
well-being of his offspring. 

Whether the experience of my readers will lead 
them to agree with me in what I have just said 
or not, you will all coincide with me in this, that 
there are some fathers on earth noble, and gene- 
rous, and wise, and good in all their actings to- 
wards their children. Take, then, all the most 
beautiful and attractive features of paternal wis- 
dom and love, gather them into one resplendent 
rainbow of excellence, and you have a glass which 
faintly reflects the Fatherhood of our God. Let us 
look at some passages in which this sweet epithet 
of Father is applied to the Eternal and Almighty 
One. 

Jeremiah iiL 19. — "But I said, How shall I 
put thee among the children, and give thee a 
pleasant land, a goodly heritage of the hosts of 
nations) And I said. Thou shalt call me. My 
Father; and shalt not turn away from me," 
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Thy Father waits to welcome thee to all the 
joys of His house and home. "Wherefore, 
come out from among them, and be ye separate, 
saith the Lord, and touch not the unclean thing ; 
and I will receive you, and will be a Father 
unto you, and ye shall be my sons and daughters, 
saith the Lord Almighty" (2 Corinthians vL 
17, 18). 

11. The Relation of Mother. — ^Nothing in 
nature is more ardent and lasting than the love 
of a mother to her child. From the earliest 
moment of existence to the latest, a cry of need 
from her oflFspring awakens every tender and 
anxious feeling of her heart. What toils are hers 
none but a mother can telL Night and day she 
watches over her helpless infant, tending him 
with a thoughtful care, and ministering with an 
unselfish and undjring affection to every want. 
If a father^s love is strong, and deep, and wise, a 
mother's love knows no end, and can hardly be 
broken by the severest strain. A wise and good 
mother will not foolishly indulge her child ; but 
who has not found that he might apply to mother 
with confidence, for what he could not ask 
from father? Who has not experienced that his 
mother could enter into his childish hopes and 
fears, and joys and sorrows, and aversions and 
desires, better far than any one else in the world % 
Who has not known how his mother covered his 
little blunders, kissed away his pain, gratified his 



BELATIONSHIPS OF LIFE. 9 

longings, wept in his anguish, and rejoiced in his 
gladness ) Who has not discovered that ingrati- 
tude, and disobedience, and even cniel unkind- 
ness, can never banish love firom a mother's heart, 
though her agony may often find vent in tears 
over the wickedness of her foolish child ) 

Well do I remember the day when I went in 
to gaze on the face of my own beloved mother, 
after her precious dust had been wrapt in the 
garments of the grave. What memories crowded 
in upon my soul during that solemn hour! 
Under her loving care a bright and happy home 
had mine been all my days, save when I had 
marred its joys by my own fretfulness. Her love 
was of that gushing, tender kind, which delighted 
in forgetting self and lavishing its riches on those 
around. Far more did it pain her for another to 
harm her child than to injure herself. No labour 
was too arduous, no watching too long continued, 
no self-sacrifice too great if her children's interests 
were at stake. To part with them, with little or 
no hope of meeting them again, was worse than 
death to her. A dear, dear mother she had been 
to me, to us alL Now there lay the casket which 
had enshrined the beauteous gem ; and no more 
on earth would her hands clasp me to her bosom, 
or her lips speak a cheering welcome. As I 
gazed and wept, thoughts of heavenly consolation 
stole in. Thus ran the whispers in my heart : — 
" If this one ray of light was so gladsome, what 
must the Sun of Eighteousness, who lighted it. 
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trust in your Father in heaven as implicitly as 
your children trust in you. 

But where, it may be asked, are the scriptural 
grounds for attributing to our God the tender 
and ardent and untiring love of a mother, as well 
as the strong and wise aflfection of a father 1 I 
reply by quoting Isaiah Ixvi 10-13: "Rejoice 
ye with Jerusalem, and be glad with her, all ye 
that love her: rejoice for joy with her, all ye 
that mourn for her ; that ye may suck, and be 
satisfied with the breasts of her consolations; 
that ye may milk out, and be delighted with the 
abundance of her glory. For thus saith the Lord, 
Behold, I will extend peace to her like a river, 
and the glory of the Gentiles like a flowing 
stream: then shall ye suck, ye shall be borne 
upon her sides, and be dandled upon her knees. 
As one whom his mother comforteth, so will I 
comfort you ; and ye shall be comforted in Jeru- 
salem." 

Here, my friend, tried perhaps and tempted 
sore to let go faith in God, is a strong cordial to 
quicken and refresh you. All the promises to 
Jerusalem are promises to the Church or company 
of believers ; and every believer, every one really 
desiring to be saved by Jesus from sin and wrath, 
is entitled to lay hold on every such promise as 
made to himself. Well then, in all your times of 
sadness, in all your hours of self-condemnation for 
backsliding and rebellion and ingratitude, consider 
how your own mother would exert herself to 
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comfort you; how she would draw you to her 
bosom, and whisper her forgiveness, and speak of 
happy days yet in store for her much-loved child. 
Heap one upon another all the kind and gracious 
and tender consolations she would minister to 
you ; and then reflect, for the quickening of your 
faith, that your God in Christ desires you to 
expect no smaller comfort from Himself. How- 
ever far cast down, however ashamed and abased, 
let thoughts of the motherly tenderness in the 
heart of your Maker and Eedeemer draw you 
close to His bosom ; and as you lean on Him, let 
the utterance of faith be heard : " Why art thou 
cast down, O my soul? and why art thou dis- 
quieted within mel Hope thou in God; for I 
shall yet praise him, who is the health of my 
countenance, and my God." 

But there is more still to quicken confidence. 
In Isaiah xlix. 13-15, we find these cheering 
words : — 

" Sing, heavens ; and be joyful, earth ; and 
break forth into singing, mountains: for the 
Lord hath comforted his people, and will have 
mercy upon his afficted. But Zion said. The 
Lord hath forsaken me, and my Lord hath for- 
gotten me. Can a woman forget her sucking 
child, that she should not have compassion on 
the son of her womb 1 yea, they may forget, yet 
will I not forget thee." 

In this passage we are reminded that the 
itrongest hope in the creature may be disappointed* 
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Even a mother may, in the intensity of her own 
anguish, forget to have compassion on the son of 
her womb. Yet He who formed the mother's 
heart cannot, will not forget the poorest, neediest 
one, that infant-like stretches out the hands to 
Him. Who are His children, " His elect in whom 
His soul delighteth f They are known infallibly 
by this, — that they "cry day and night unto 
him," just as a sucking chHd craves for its mother. 
To each, to all of these, our God in Christ declares, 
" I wiU not forget thee." " Behold," He adds, " I 
have graven thee upon the palms of my hands. 
They shall not be ashamed that wait for me" 
(Isaiah xlix. 16, 23). 

in. The Belation of Brother. — ^What a 
world of real and deep and enduring aflfection 
starts up before the eye of memory at the men- 
tion of the word " brother,'* to one who has been 
blessed with such a relative, especially a true elder 
brother ! From age and position, he is in some 
respects more accessible, and more capable of enter- 
ing into the ideas of the rest of the children of a 
family, than the parents themselves. What a 
helper to the younger branches ! How ready to 
take their part against a foe, to assist them with 
counsel in a difficulty, to shield them from attack, 
and to vindicate their cause ! How powerful his 
good example upon all in the home circle that 
are beneath him in age! And if, mayhap, the 
father be removed by death, how will such a 
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noble brother become his mother^tf burden-bearer 
and sage adviser, and act to all his brothers and 
sisters a very father's part. 

Two Turkish brothers had been carried into 
slavery at Leghorn. It was possible to attain 
freedom, if only by extra labour they could raise 
a fixed amount of money. The elder of the two 
exerted himself greatly, and being the stronger 
and cleverer, he managed in time to gather 
enough to free one of them. The money he 
carried to the governor, and asked that his younger 
brother should be released. His request awakened 
surprise ; and when asked why he did not employ 
the sum for his own redemption, he replied, "Be- 
cause my brother, not having any money, would 
remain all his life in slavery ; and because, when 
I shall have laboured some years longer, I shall 
redeem myself in turn." This magnanimous con- 
duct was forthwith reported to the Grand Duke 
of Tuscany ; and he was so much affected by it, 
that he ordered both brothers to be immediately 
set at liberty, without the payment of any ransom 
whatever. 

Another beautiftd example of fraternal love 
once occurred in London. A wealthj merchant 
there had two sons. The younger had fallen into 
foolish courses, and up to the time of his father's 
death behaved so improperly, that his father 
thought it right to deprive him by will of all 
share of his property. The tidings soon reached 
the youth who had so grieved his father's heart, 
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but not a murmuring word escaped his lips. All 
he said was, "I have deserved it." The elder 
son was speedily informed of this agreeable change. 
He hastened to meet his repentant brother, and 
addressed him in the memorable words : — " You 
are aware, my brother, that by his will my father 
has made me his sole heir. It was his intention 
to disinherit you as you were then, and not as 
you are now ; therefore I restore you the portion 
which belongs to you." 

You need not me to tell you, that it is to the 
Lord of Glory that the passage in Proverbs xviL 
17, is truly and fully applicable: — "A friend 
loveth at all times, and a brother is bom for 
adversity." Indeed, Jesus practically adopted 
this designation of Brother as His own, as the 
following touching passages amply prove : — 

Matthew xxv. 40. — "Inasmuch as ye have 
done it unto one of the least of these my brethren, 
ye have done it unto me." 

Matthew xxviii. 10. — "Then said Jesus unto 
them, Be not afraid : go tell my brethren that 
they go into Galilee, and there shall they see me." 

tfohn XX. 17. — "Go to my brethren, and say 
unto them, I ascend unto my Father, and your 
Father ; and to my God, and your God." 

Though truly the Almighty and Eternal God, 
this wonderful Person was, in lowliest circum- 
stances, bom into the world, our very brother^ 
man, — ^bom for the day of our adversity. What- 
ever is noblest and loveliest in an elder brother's 
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character is only a type and a picture of that 
generous, unselfish devotion to our cause which 
bums in the bosom of Jesus. Who stood in the 
breach that we might be delivered 1 Who became 
our surety and substitute, the substitute to bear 
the curse in our stead, the representative to work 
out a perfect obedience, which, counted to us, 
might entitle us to heaven] Who purifies our 
hearts by His Holy Spirit that we may be made 
fit for glory? Who was it that wept because 
His younger brothers and sisters in Jerusalem 
would not permit Him to save them 1 Who was 
it that, as He toiled along the road to His dread- 
ful death, forgot His own agony, and thought 
only of the coming doom of those around Him 1 
Who is it that is our Intercessor at the throne of 
God, pleading with justice to spare His rejectors 
for a time 1 Who is it, sinner, that has come 
often to the door of your heart and knocked, and 
pleaded beseechingly that you would accept His 
love, and let Him carry you home to glory ] It 
is the Elder Brother, who bade farewell for more 
than thirty years to the joys of heaven, and lay 
in the manger, and toiled at the carpenter's bench, 
and went about preaching salvation, and at length 
poured out His life's blood, that He might become 
a Saviour to you and to me. As our " brother 
bom for adversity," the only one that is able to 
shield us from the wrath to come, He presses His 
kind. His infinitely kind and gracious services 
upon us. And, oh, what language is too severe 

B 
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to designate the wickedness which spurns such 
a Brother away ! 

Who among my readers but would rejoice to 
have a noble, an influential, a self-sacrificing brother 
to lean upon, in the cloudy and dark day of 
trouble and trial ! And how would he delight to 
exert all his powers, and tax all his resources, for 
the deHverance of a bom sister or brother that 
relied implicitly upon him ! If, too, he had been 
uniformly successful in every cause he undertook, 
the thought of our own earthly elder brother 
being engaged in our behalf would make us repose 
in peace. We would feel assured that our interests 
were so safe in his hands, that anxiety might be 
for ever dismissed. 

Just such an one is the Elder Brother from 
heaven, only words cannot describe all His ex- 
cellence or His power. So also does He love to 
be trusted, with respect to all our aflfairs, but 
especially in regard to our eternal welfare. It 
will be no robbery or presumption for us to put on 
the garments of His righteousness, and in them to 
claim a blessing from His Father and our Father ; 
for He is "The Lord our Kighteousness" 
(Jeremiah xxiii. 6). As our Advocate at the 
bar of the Almighty, He will certainly bring us 
off victorious, for " he is able to save them to the 
uttermost that come unto God by him, seeing 
he ever liveth to make intercession for theni" 
(Hebrews viL 26). And if only we will put our 
sinful selves unreservedly into His hands, we 
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heed have no fear with respect to death or judg- 
ment ; but rest with Paul, in the firm persuasion 
that " he is able to keep what we have committed 
to him against that day" (2 Timothy i 12). 

" Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace, whose 
mind is stayed on thee, because he trusteth in 
thee" (Isaiah xxvi 3). An example of this sweet 
repose in Jesus, I was privileged to see in the 
summer of 1867. I had then frequent occasion 
to visit a young cabinet-maker who was hasting 
to 

** That undiscovered country, from whose bourn 
No traveller returns." 

Whenever he came to understand that the Lord 
Jesus was " made a curse for us," and had wrought 
out in our nature a righteousness to entitle us to 
heaven, he clung to Christ as all his salvation, and 
attained a peace that kept his heart and mind all 
through his dying days. The thought of the 
Elder Brother, who had become our substitute and 
representative, filled him with calm, yet assured 
hope. A few days before his departure, I called 
upon him. He was very weak in body, but in 
spirit joyful ; and his countenance betokened the 
happiness within. After a little conversation he 
said to me, " I will not be long here now." And 
then his face brightened still more, and with a 
sweet smile playing round his mouth, he went on 
to remark, " I expect when I go that angels will 
be waiting to conduct me to Jesus, and He will 
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be 1 If this one drop of love was so sweet and 
delightsome, what must be the ocean of infinite 
love whence it came to refresh and cheer?*' 
And so my mother^s love and grace and goodness 
became a sort of Jacob's ladder, enabling me to 
climb into the bosom of the Eternal, and find 
there true repose for my weary head and aching 
heart If she was so kind and forgiving ; if she 
delighted so much in my welfare and progress ; 
if she would give up the best she had to promote 
my interest, will He who made her, and decked 
her with all that rendered her so beautiful in my 
eyes, prove less worthy of my regard 1 If I could 
trust her so unreservedly, and pour out all my 
griefs so confidently into her bosom, and count so 
surely on her loving-kindness, may I not trust 
my God more, tell Him all my sorrows more 
fully, and expect from Him more, far more than 
from a mother's love 1 If the creature of yester- 
day was so lovely and so loveable for her spiritual 
excellencies, what must be the Infinite, and 
Eternal, and Unchangeable Being, of whose beauty 
and loveliness the brightest manifestations in any 
creature are but a feeble and glimmering reflec- 
tion? 

Often since that time has the thought of my 
father's and my mother's love helped me to 
renewed confidence and hope in God. The 
earthly is a type and shadow of the heavenly ; 
and whatever there is in the experience of 
parental kindness to awaken regard, ought to 
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lead us beyond the creature, and to quicken 
faith in the Fountain-head of all goodness and 
wisdom and love. 

If the enjoyment of a father and mother's love 
is thus calculated to help a child to trust in the 
Giver of every good and perfect gift, ought not 
parents, who understand the intense tenderness 
of their feelings towards their own little ones, to 
have an unbounded confidence in Him who is the 
Father of us alii Let fathers and mothers of 
earth look within themselves. Let them consider 
the unceasing, the self-denying aiffection which 
bums within their breasts towards their children, 
even when their sons and daughters have gone 
far astray. No tongue, no pen can give it full 
expression; but it is creature love after all. 
Well, however, does it typify, in a manner appre- 
ciable by the human mind, the infinite tender- 
ness and love of the Great Creator Father. Re- 
member the amazing cry which the backslidings 
of His professing children extorted from His lips : 
" How shall I give thee up, Ephraim 1 how shall 
I deliver thee, Israel ? how shall I make thee as 
Admah 1 how shall I set thee as Zeboim ? Mine 
heart is turned within me, my repentings are 
kindled together. I will not execute the fierce- 
ness of mine anger, I will not return to destroy 
Ephraim : for I am God, and not man ; the Holy 
One in the midst of thee " (Hosea xi. 8, 9). As 
you meditate upon the unfathomable parental 
love which these wonderful words reveal, learn to 
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righteousness, because hitherto reftising to give 
thy Grod and Saviour thy heart, be sure of this, 
that Jesus has come again at this moment to thee, 
desiring that thou wouldst choose Him for the 
bridegroom of thy soul. Oh ! what joy wilt thou 
give Him if thou wilt consent to flee from thy sin, 
and from thine own evil and unbelieving heart, to 
His tender embrace. "As the bridegroom re- 
joiceth over the bride, so will thy Saviour Grod 
then rejoice over thee." He shall then see in thee 
the fruit of the travail (the sore agony) of His 
soul, and shall be satisfied. By no other course 
but giving thyself entirely to Him canst thou 
make Him glad ; and is there among my readers 
one heart still stony enough to refuse Him this 
pleasure ? I say nothing at present of the folly, 
the utter madness, of rejecting such a Friend as 
thy soul's Bridegroom. I beseech thee to reflect 
on the awful ingratitude, and the proof it affords 
that every noble and generous emotion is dying 
out of the soul, when one can deliberately deny 
to Him who groaned, and bled, and died on Cal- 
vary, the only thing for which He asks, namely, 
the satisfaction of calling us His own, saving us 
from our sins, and bringing us to be partakers of 
His glory above. 

A number of years ago I was one evening 
speaking, regarding religious experiences, with a 
young woman employed in a spinning factory. 
About two years earlier she had been brought to 
a knowledge of the truth, and to a happy trust in 
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her Saviour. Previous to her conversion she did 
not know the letters of the alphahet ; but she soon 
b^an to learn to read, and for years now has been 
a Sabbath-school teacher. In the conversation to 
which I have referred, she quoted the words from 
1 John V. 10 : — **He that believeth on the Son 
of God hath the witness in himself;" and I asked 
her to tell me what they meant, — not what she 
had read or heard about them, but what her own 
experience led her to think was their meaning. 
She responded at once: — ^"I will tell you, sir, 
what I think. When I hear a sermon about the 
love of Jesus, or read about it in a book, I feel 
His love so going round my heart, that I long to 
get near Him. And sometimes in prayer I get 
such tastings of His grace and goodness, that I 
would then and there willingly leave my body 
behind, and fly away to be with Him for ever." 
"Do you always have those feelings?" said L 
Somewhat sadly, she replied, "Not always. 
When I do not think of Him for a time, and 
when I allow earthly things to fill my heart, it 
gets cold again." " And what do you do then ]" 
I asked. She answered, "I go to Gethsemane, 
and then to Calvary, and gaze on my suffering 
and dying Eedeemer, till my heart glows again 
with love to Him who so loved me." Whatever 
may be said of the factory-girFs explanation of 
the passage she had quoted, and no doubt it may 
be otherwise expounded, this much is certain, she 
well knew the best means to quicken faith and 
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love in a human heart Gome, then, every doubt- 
ing spirit, afraid, perhaps, because of thy coldness 
and thy backsliding, come with me and contem- 
plate the Bridegroom in the garden and on the 
cross. Let those groans of agony, let that bloody 
sweat, let the thorn-crowned brow, let every 
gaping wound attest His love and rekindle thine. 
Consider Him who thus laid down His life for 
us, till confidence revivea As you muse the 
fire will bum, and ere you are aware, your 
lips will be uttering the apostle John's confes- 
sion, " We love him, because he first loved us" 
(1 John iv. 19). 

Second, The Relation of Husband. — ^Husband 
and wife are legally one, so that however poor 
and needy the wife may have been before marriage, 
her nuptials with a titled and wealthy husband 
confer upon her all the dignity and riches of him 
to whom she has been united. But husband and 
wife are one also in heart love, if the marriage is 
what it ought to be; and in this case mutual 
esteem and aflfection will day by day increase, in 
place of being diminished. To ward off all 
threatened evil, to comfort and refresh his wife 
with every possible blessing, will be 'the daily, 
hourly care of the husband. He will bear her 
burdens, he will soothe her sorrows, he will gratify, 
as far as within his power, her every proper desire ; 
and the unceasing exhibition of his loving-kind- 
na83 will 80 intensify her regard for him, that she 
Hril/ live ever more and more only m \a& vsa£\s^« 
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Though faith in all the rest of the world should 
perish, she will still confide in her husband. 

Infinitely more than any man can be to his wife, 
is Jesus to the soul that yields to the drawings of 
His love ; but to convey to our minds some idea 
of His tender and unceasing affection. He calls 
Himself Husband to His people. 

Isaiah liv. 5. — ^ Thy Maker is thine husband ; 
the L«rd of hosts is his name." 

Ephesians v. 31, 32. — ^"For this cause shall a 
man leave his father and mother, and shall be 
joined unto his wife, and they two shall be one 
flesh. This is a great mystery : but I speak con- 
cerning Christ and the church." 

A military officer and his spouse were voyaging 
to a distant shore. The ship was overtaken by a 
dreadful hurricane. Alarm was pictured on the 
face of almost every passenger; and the soldier's 
wife among the rest was overwhelmed with fear. 
Her husband preserved the utmost composure 
however ; and when asked by his terror-stricken 
partner why he could possibly be so much at ease, 
he immediately drew his sword, and pointed it 
threateningly at her bosom. She shrank not, 
but looked up with a sweet smile to the face of 
him whom she knew so well and trusted so 
entirely. " Are you not afraid," he said, " with 
my sword at your breast?" "No indeed!" was 
her answer, "since it is in the hands of my 
husband." " Neither am I afraid, oi >i5ckft ^Xi'orosi^C 
was his response, " for I knoN? ^Jaa \ot% vil \Kssft 



26 HEAVENLY LOVE REVEALED THEOUGTI 

who rules amidst the tempest, and holds the 
waters of the ocean in the hollow of His hand." 

Could the believer only realize the perfect love 
of Him who is the Almighty Husband of His 
people, peace would reign in the heart amidst the 
most painful and adverse providences. The revela- 
tion of Himself in this character is intended to 
assure us, that whatever a wife may expect from a 
husband full of true and deep affection, far more 
may the believer look for from Jesus. He counts 
the trusting soul as one with Himself; for by faith 
in Him, we become "members of his body, of 
his flesh, and of his bones." He dwells in us 
also by His Spirit, and thus we are " kept by the 
power of God through faith unto salvation." 

" All things are ours ; whether the ministers of 
the gospel, or the world, or life, or death, or things 
present, or things to come, all are ours," if we are 
His. In Him we possess a legal right to all, as a 
wife does to her husband's wealth on earth ; and 
when our marriage with Him is thoroughly com- 
pleted in heaven, we shall be sharers in His 
" power, and riches, and wisdom, and strength, and 
honour, and glory, and blessing." Meanwhile He 
says to every one who looks to Him for salvation, 
" I will never leave thee, I will never, TieveTy never 
forsake thee. The mountains shall depart, and 
the hills be removed ; but my kindness shall not 
depart from thee, neither shall the covenant of 
my peace be removed, saith the Lord, that hath 
morcjr on thee " (Hebrews xiii. ^ •, l^akakY^N, loy 
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Oh ! drooping, fainting one, who desirest above 
all things to be Christ's, let thy heart be revived 
by these heavenly consolations. May a wife trust 
her earthly husband, noble, generous, and true, 
because he has set his mind on her, and ever 
whispers fond his love 1 Much more, infinitely 
more, mayest thou confidently lean on the bosom 
of thy heavenly Husband. He loved thee with 
an everlasting love, therefore with loving-kind- 
ness has He drawn thee. Having led thee to 
choose Himself as thy portion, He has made 
thee His own, and can never cease to love. From 
nearest and dearest on earth death must part thee, 
but never from Jesus. He will make all things 
.work together for the good of those, who claim 
from Him the fulfilment of all that is implied in 
the conjugal relation ; and when thou closest thine 
eyes on this world, thou wilt without delay be- 
hold thy Husband-king in his beauty, and taste 
tihe joys which are at His right hand for ever- 
more. " The Lord shall then be thine everlasting 
light, and the days of thy mourning shall be 
ended." 
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EARTHLY ECHOES OP HEAVENLY LOVBL 



** ri EAETH, earth, earth, hear the word of the 
^ Lord," was once the summons of a herald of 
heaven. And, indeed, the earth is ever listening 
and ready to give response. When " the Grod of 
glory thundereth," her mountain-peaks catch up 
the message, and from crag to crag the echo is 
repeated. When He calls to repose, she folds her 
hands, and sinks into the sleep of winter. When 
He kisses her bosom in the sunbeam of spring, 
she feels the thrill of His love, and bestirs herself 
to reciprocate. Speedily she robes herself in her 
mantle of green, bedecked with many and divers- 
coloured blossoms, each emulating its neighbour in 
showing forth the glory of Him at whose command 
they burst into being. 

The lower animals are equally responsive. In 
the universal chorus, fallen, unrenewed man alone 
is dumb ; or if he naturally echoes any utterance 
of his Maker, it is when conscience is aroused, 
and shudders at the thunders of the Almighty's 
wrath. To the still small voice of the heavenly 
charmer he is insensible, or positively inimical. 
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Let heart and ears be circnincised however, and 
the whisperings of love divine will be listened for, 
and echoed with delight. Every sound of tender- 
ness, every word of pity, every syllable of yearn- 
ing compassion, every declaration of affection 
from our God and Saviour will awaken a fitting 
response ; and he, who alone on earth is capable 
of giving rational expression to the song of creation, 
will be heard exclaiming, ** Bless the Lord, O my 
soul ; and all that is within me, bless his holy 
name. Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not 
all his benefits." 

In the revelation of Himself, there are no sweeter 
manifestations than those in which our God in 
Christ calls us to consider Him, as standing to us 
in the relation of Father, Mother, Brother, Bride- 
groom, and Husband. To these earthly relation- 
ships He refers us, so that we may thereby clearly 
understand something of His infinite and unspeak- 
able goodness. And what responses does He 
expect to greet such marvellous condescension and 
grace 1 Certainly that each sinner to whom the 
message comes should accept His love, and become 
His child, His younger brother or sister, His 
bride. His wife. If we can form any correct idea 
of the spirit and conduct which should charac- 
terize true and faithful children, younger brothers 
or sisters, brides, and wives, in their connections 
here below, we shall be the better able to com- 
prehend what are the earthly echoes, which should 
answer again to the love of heaven. 
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I. Children. 



1 . Children delight in the presence of their parents, — 
Even the babe, still mute, declares the truth of 
this remark. The outstretched hands, the plead- 
ing eye, perhaps the cry of sorrow when mother 
leaves the room, and the joyful look and the crow 
of gladness when she returns, tell how much her 
presence is desired. What sweet repose does the 
infant find as it rests on its mother^s bosom, and 
looks up into those eyes beaming down with love ! 
And bigger grown, how do children welcome the 
home-coming of their father after any absence, 
short or long ! Who fix the easy-chair at the angle 
beside the fire which he prefers 1 Who arrange his 
slippers on the rug 1 Who place the stool for his 
loved feet to rest upon 1 Who hurry to the gate 
at the first sound of his footsteps 1 Who clasp his 
hands and knees with fondness, and, after receiv- 
ing his embrace, usher him over the threshold 
with exuberant delight 1 Who cluster round his 
chair when his evening meal has been despatched, 
and by fond endearments lend such a refreshing 
glow to " the bonny blythe blink of his own fire- 
side 1" Ah 1 you know it is those dear children, 
in whose breasts parental love has awakened the 
sweet echo of devoted filial affection, and who 
would feel home to be stripped of all that makes 
it home, were their beloved father and mother's 
presence wanting at the heartlQ.. 
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Precisely so is it with the man who has realized 
the character of Him, who has revealed Himself 
as indeed both a father and mother to us. Even 
on earth the child of God feels that "in His 
presence is fulness of joy." How Moses craved - 
for it ! — " If thy presence go not with me, carry 
us not up hence." How David longed for it ! — 
" As the heart panteth after the water-brooks, so 
panteth my soul after thee, O God. My soul 
thirsteth for God, for the living God." The 
thought, "Thou God seest me," is no longer a 
pain but a pleasure. To remember that the eye 
of the Omniscient is ever looking on, awakens 
no fear, if only the love of God's heart is truly 
known and believed. 

Without doubt, even a loving child may become 
averse to face his earthly father and mother. Let 
him transgress some positive command, or do what 
he knows to be wrong, and he will shrink from 
those he loves most dearly, and values most highly 
of all in the world. By what means shall the 
former comfort be attained 1 Only by humilia- 
tion and confession before those whom he has 
dishonoured. Making a clean breast of his mis- 
deed, and seeking forgiveness, he will speedily 
resume the old sweet position. Abased in his 
own sight he may and will be for his folly ; but 
the forgiving love of his parents will endear their 
presence more than ever to his heart. 

The parallel is not difficult to discover \\sl ^Xsa 
case of one, who has become a cMX^o^^o^^s^ 



d2 EARTHLY ECHOES 

faith in the Redeemer. K he fall into sin, he 
cannot approach with former alacrity the footstool 
of his Father in Christ ; but his re&aining from 
prayer will only increase his miseiy. There is 
but one way to find repose, and that is, complete 
and unfeigned confession, with supplication for 
pardon. And truly God is a great foigiver. He 
delights to multiply pardons. " If we confess our 
sins, he is faithful and just to forgive us our sins, 
and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness.*' The 
more speedily we repair to Him the better. Un- 
bosoming all before Him, we shall quickly be at 
rest on the arms of His love ; and every renewed 
expression of His infinite paternal regard will 
bind us more thoroughly to His sway, and make 
us mourn in sadness when we cannot realize the 
light of His countenance. 

2. Children confide in their parents* hve, and 
appeal to them for help in time of need, — ^Eveiy 
person who has had a good father and mother 
could give a thousand instances illustrative of 
this truth. Under the little crosses and trials 
of infancy and early childhood, where do we flee 
for succour but to a mother's soothing tenderness, 
or a father's ready embrace? And when the 
battle of life becomes more fierce and stem, and 
we meet with disappointments and defeats, with 
baflMng winds and counter currents, where do we 
find deeper sympathy and heartier assistance than 
from the earthly authors of our being 1 

Ah ! my friends, whoever has come to under- 
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stand and believe the love that God hath to us, 
will run to Him with his sorrows, even more 
readily than to an earthly father and mother. 
Our Father in Jesus has a far more loving heart 
to feel, and a far more powerful arm to outstretch, 
on our behalf. Before Him we can pour out our 
griefs, and unveil all our vexation and anxiety; and 
to Him we can confidently look for the support 
and the help which He has promised to bestow. 

" What do you do without a mother to tell all 
your troubles to?'' asked a child who had a 
mother, of one who had not. 

" Mother told me who to go to before she died," 
answered the little orphan. " I go to the Lord 
Jesus; He was my mother's friend, and He is 
mine." 

*' Jesus Christ is up in the sky ; He is a long 
way off, and has a great many things to attend to 
in heaven. It is not likely He can stop to mind 
you." 

" I do not know anything about that," said the 
orphan; "all I know is, He says He will, and 
that's enough for me." 

Hie lesson which this child-believer had learned 
so completely, is one well understood by all who 
have become reconciled to (Jod. Knowing that 
He careth for them, they cast all their care on 
Him. The heavier the burden, the more re- 
solutely do they appeal to Him ; and thus, " the 
peace that passeth all understanding keeps their 
hearts and minds through Christ Jesus." 
c 
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3. True children vnUingly ahandm whaieoer gwes 
pain to their parents. — Companions and pursuits 
that father and mother deem unsaitable, they 
will heartily forsake; and even pure pleasures 
they will sacrifice, if they cannot retain them 
without causing suffering to those whom they 
feel bound to honour with the tenderest con- 
sideration. 

A little boy had a pretty singing-bird on which 
his heart was greatly set ]£s mother fell ilL 
The low nervous fever by which she was pros- 
trated rendered the notes of the bird peculiarly 
distressing to her. Love to her child led her to 
hide her suffering as far as possible ; but the boy 
discovered, that what so delighted him caused 
much anguish to his beloved mother. Without 
any direct request, and without a moment's hesi- 
tation, he carried off the cage and its tenant, and 
presented both to a friend a few houses offl 
Returning to his mother's bedside, he told her the 
canary would no longer disturb her, for he had 
given it away ; and when she asked how he could 
part with what he liked so much, he replied, " I 
loved the canary, mother, but I love you more. 
I could not wish to keep anything that gave you 
pain. It would not be true love if I did." 

Sin has its pleasures, and Satan knows well 
how to bait his hooks with them. Tiie enjoy- 
ment of God's love, however, renders it com- 
/viratively easy to sacrifice whatever would grieve 
JUm, God's children feel that '* B^a \w^ m^ better 
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than wine," — tbat one drop from the river of the 
water of life is hetter than all the streams of 
earth, whether poisoned or pure. With the least 
indication, therefore, of their Father's will, they 
readily comply, and will cut off a right hand, or 
pluck out a right eye, if needful to please Him. 

** Love not the world, neither the things that 
are in the world. If any man love the world, 
the love of the Father is not in him" (1 John 
iL 16). 

4. True children love to obey their parents, — ^Let 
a command be given, and it will be complied with 
at whatever cost. Take an example : — 

A gentleman resident in London, having some 
business to transact one morning at the India 
House, took with him his son Eichard, then only 
six or seven years of age. The boy was left at 
one of the outer doors, with instructions to wait 
till his father came for him. Having been de- 
tained within for some time, the father, under the 
pressure of his engagements, forgot his son, and 
left the building by another door. When he got 
home in the evening, the first inquiry of his wife 
was about the missing child, and then the father 
recollected alL He returned at once to the 
India House, and the obedient boy was found 
where he had been told to wait He had kept 
to his post for the livelong day, for he could not 
disappoint his father. The promise of his youth 
was not belied in riper years, and \5aft i^ax-Tew^Ksw^ 
influence for good of the l^v. "Ra-Ocl^t^ ^»^tfs\ 
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proved, that on his head had descended tha 
blessing promised to keepers of the Fiftli Com- 
mandment. 

Unless we thus love to do His pleasure, we 
cannot be the children of Grod. "Thy word 
have I hid in mine heart, that I might not sin 
against thee. The law of thy mouth is better 
unto me than thousands of gold and silver." Such 
is the record of David's feelings towards his 
Father in heaven ; and all true followers of the 
Lamb have the same desire and aim. Let them 
only be satisfied that God has given the direction, 
and they will strive to obey ; His love constrains 
them. This is the secret of their hearty zeal in 
fulfilling His behests. "I will run the way of 
thy commandments, when thou shalt enlarge my 
heart." 

The thought that their parents will be grieved 
by their evil-doing is more powerful than the 
dread of punishment, to keep true children from 
disobedience, or to bring them speedily- to repent- 
ance when they have done wrong. 

" A boy was once tempted by some of his com- 
panions, to pluck ripe cherries from a tree which 
his father had forbidden him to touch. 'You 
need not be afraid,* said one of his companions, 
, for if your father should find out that you had 
taken them, he is so kind he would not whip you.' 
* That is the very reason,' replied the boy, * why 
I would not touch them. It is true my father 
would not chastise me; yet my disobedience, I 
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know, would hurt my father, and that would be 
worse to me than anything else/ " 

Many years ago I knew a young man who had 
a very loving mother. He had a strong self-will, 
and a high temper then little under control His 
mother desired him to do something against his 
inclinations, but very needful for the comfort of 
the household. He answered harshly that he 
would do no such thing, and hasted to leave the 
room, in great wrath because of the request that 
had been made. On his way to the door, he had 
to pass his mother. To his impertinent language 
she had answered not a word, but he caught a 
glimpse of tears filling her eyes, and trickling 
down her cheeks. Oh, these tears ! They burned 
in his conscience more than molten iron could the 
flesh. The memory of all her long-continued and 
tender loving-kindnesses added to his bitterness 
of souL The pride of his foolish heart for hours 
resisted the idea of humiliation; but wiser and 
better suggestions prevailed. The tears of his 
mother conquered the stubborn spirit; and the 
young man recovered peace again, only when he 
had confessed his fault, and found his mother's 
arms extended to embrace him. A ready pardon 
brought him more than ever under her control, 
and the remembrance of it helped him in future 
to do her bidding. 

The same principle rules in the family of God. 
The doctrines of free grace are often spoken of 
reproachfully by the ignorant, as if free and full 
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forgiveness of siiis gave Ucense to our huts. The 
£Eu;t is the veiy reyerse. No sooner is pardoning 
love realized, than the question is heard from the 
ransomed child, ** Lord, what wilt thon have me 
to do \" And if any Peter should be induced to 
deny his Master, one look of the face ci Him who 
has been wounded by the transgression will lead 
the deUnquent to weep bitterly, aod to rest not 
till he has sought and found a renewed experience 
of pardon. Whoever can, wilfully and persistently, 
indulge in what is grievous to our Father in Jesus 
is assuredly no child of God. ^ This is the love 
of Grod, that we keep His commandments." *^ He 
that loveth me not," said Christy '^keepeth not 
my sayings : and the word which ye hear is not 
mine, but the Father's which sent me. If ye keep 
my commandments, ye shall abide in my love; 
even as I have kept my Father's commandments, 
and abide in his love." 

5. True children are iru^fid and siAmisske. — 
They may not be able to comprehend the reasons 
for many things, but they learn to confide in the 
wisdom and love of their father and mother. 
Eesting in the belief that they cannot minister 
aught but what is good, their o£fspring will not 
hesitate to swallow the bitterest potion they pre- 
sent; and if anything, seemingly agreeable, is 
withheld, their children will be content to do with- 
out it. Enough for them if their parents are 
supervising alL 
21^e whole family of Gk)d strive \^ ioVkssv their 
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Elder Brotber, in trustftil submission to their 
Father's pleasure. "Even so, Father; for so it 
seemed good in thy sight. Not my will, but 
thine, be done." They have fathomed somewhat 
the infinite love of His heart, the infinite wisdom 
which guides His hand ; and, having His promise 
that "all things shall work together for their 
wel&re,*' they not only refrain from murmuring, 
but aim at rejoicing acquiescence. 

Dr. Payson was once asked if he saw any special 
reasons for some particular dispensation of Pro- 
vidence. " No," was his reply ; " but lamas well 
saHsfied as if I could see a thousand. God's will is 
the very perfection of reason." 

A gentiieman of fortune was stripped of all his 
means, by a series of calamitous events beyond 
his own controL He sold his estate to pay his 
creditors, and removed to a distant part of the 
country, where he rented a small cottage, and 
endeavoured to win a maintenance for his wife 
and himself, by labouring in the fields of a neigh- 
bouring fanner. An old acquaintance sought him 
.out. He found his friend busy digging in a clay 
pit^ toiling on as if, from his youth, labour had 
been his wont. Eiq>ressing surprise and sorrow 
at finding one, who had been nursed in the lap of 
luxury, so painfully circumstanced, the reduced 
gentleman looked up to his friend's face, and said 
with a smile, as he pointed his finger to heaven — 

** *T is He ordains our dailj IcA.^ 
And He does aU t\iVxk^ ^^? 



40 EARTHLY ECHOES 

It was the same child-like trust which made 
old Nancy so happy. She is described as having 
lived alone in a poor little cottage, without money, 
without relations, and as being half blind, quite 
lame, and very crooked. When asked the reason 
tf her happiness, she replied, " Perhaps it 's because 
I haven't got anybody but Gk)d. You see, rich 
folks like you depend upon their families and their 
houses ; they Ve got to thinking of their business, of 
their wives and children, and then they *re always 
mighty a&aid of troubles ahead. I ain't got any- 
thing to trouble myself about, you see, 'cause I 
leave it all to the Lord, and the Lord takes care 
of me." 

I have heard of one long-tried Christian who, in 
her last hours^ was left without the cheering light 
of Grod's countenance, which she had often before 
enjoyed. Some watchers around her bed expressed 
much surprise, that she should be willing to die 
while heavenly comforts were withheld. ** What ! " 
replied the daughter of God ; " shall I not trust 
my Father to put me to bed in the dark 1" 

Some may perhaps feel dispirited, because they 
have not yet attained to such perfect resignation. 
Let them remember the case of the boy, who, 
having a sparrow which died, was grieved to the 
heart, and wept much, because he felt he could 
not truly say " Thy will be done," when he knelt 
before his Father in heaven. He was a true child, 
else he had not been grieved at the rebelliousness 
of Ms nature. Seeking the gra^si^ oi «.\]L\^TCkisaion^ 
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he overcame at length ; and if we seek, we shall 
also find. 

6. Children resemble their parents and copy their 
eacample, — ^In some children the family likeness is 
very marked, so that those who know the father 
and mother can at once discover the resemblance 
in their offspring. In all children, I believe, that 
those features in which they resemble their parents, 
are more and more developed as they advance in 
life. This may be accounted for, to some extent, 
from the faculty which most persons possess, of 
unconsciously copying those whom they love and 
admire, in speech, in expression of countenance, and 
in manners. * The propensity in children to imitate 
their parents has become universally proverbial 

An interesting example of this tendency has 
been narrated in connexion with the Eddystone 
Lighthouse. A band of wreckers, hungry for prey, 
went out to the lighthouse one winter afternoon, 
and forcibly carried to the mainland the keeper 
and his wife, whom they had determined to retain 
during the night. They calculated that thus no 
warning light would beam from the tower, and that 
not a few vessels would therefore be cast ashore, 
from which they would reap much plunder. Their 
expectations were completely disappointed. Two 
little children that had been left behind, finding 
that their parents did not return, and that dark- 
ness was fast enveloping the earth, hastened to 
do what they had so regularly seen thelit l%i^^:t 
perform. Climhing to the to^, liSaft^ \\'^:&«^ *^^^ 
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lamps carefiilly, and did all that was needfdl to 
make the beacon effective for its office. No wreck 
occurred during that erentful night. The force 
of parental example, acting on i^e minds of the 
lonely children, prevented any disastrous resulta 

(xod's children are like their Father, though some 
bear the family features more manifestljrthan others. 
All of them, however, grow into the wished-for 
likeness. Contemplating their heavenly Parent in 
the person of Jesus, " tibe express image" of the 
Father, they are so attracted by His infinite excel- 
lencies, as to long for likeness to Him, both in char- 
acter and in daily life. ** Beholding as in a mirror 
the glory of the Lord, they are changed into the 
same image, from glory to glory, even as by the 
Spirit of tiie Lord." And their endeavours to imi- 
tate the words and deeds of Him who is '* one with 
the Father," instrumentally promote the approxi- 
mation of their spiritual features, to those of the 
Fountain-head of all holy beauty. 

" Love your enemies," said Christ; " bless them 
that curse you, do good to them that hate you, 
and pray for them which despitefully use you and 
persecute you ; that ye Tnay be (literally, may be- 
come) the children of your Father which is in 
heaven ; for he maketh his sun to rise on the evil 
and on the good, and sendeth rain on the just and 
on the unjust. Be ye therefore perfect, even as 
your Father which is in heaven is perfect." 

Owing and forgiving are the great outcomings of 
the love of God in this fEillen world. He calls us, in 
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the words just quoted, to imitate Himself in these ; 
and as we strive to copy His example, we shall 
become every day liker Him, whose dear children 
we are through faith in Jesus. Our imitation will 
also enable us to understand Him more fully, in 
his relation to ourselves. As we give and forgive, 
we shall be the better able to appreciate the ful- 
ness and freeness of the grace of Him, who has so 
lovingly made us His sons and daughters. 

Hdve you, my readers, been reconciled to God ? 
Have you yet " known and believed the love He 
hath to us " rebellious sinners, and gone by Christ, 
the living way, to claim Him as your Father ? If 
indeed it is so, you now delight in His presence, 
you cast all your care on Him, you abandon all 
that would grieve Him, you love to do His bid- 
diii& you ar® submissive to His providence, you 
are striving to copy His example, while you long 
for the day when you shall be perfectly conformed 
to his image. "Fear not, little flock; for it is 
your Father's good pleasure to give you" all 
that you desire, and a glorious kingdom besides. 
" Beloved, now are we the sons of Grod ; and it 
doth not yet appear what we shall be ; but we 
know that, when he shall appear, we shall be like 
him ; for we shall see him as he is. And every 
man that hath this hope in him purifieth himself, 
even as he is pure." 

But are not some among you, my readers, still 
possessed with an evil heart of unbelief, and de- 
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parting from the living Grod ? " Hear, heavens; 
and give ear, earth ; for the Lord hath spoken ; 
I have nourished and brought up children, and 
they have rebelled against me. The ox knoweth 
his owner, and the ass his master's crib; but 
Israel doth not know, my people doth not con- 
sider." Where can such a course conduct you, 
but to the blackness of darkness for ever ) And 
will you go down to the pit from the very gates 
of heaven 1 To you the word of salvation has 
been sent. Still the voice of your dishonoured 
Father in heaven is heard proclaiming, " Turn ye, 
turn ye ; why will ye die 1 Believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and you shall be saved." Flee, then, 
for refuge to the Saviour. You shall be at once 
accepted through Grod's beloved Son, and become 
reconciled children. "And if children, then 
heirs ; heirs of God, and joint-heirs with Christ." 

IL Younger Brothers and Sisters. 

1. The younger branches of afawMy cannot help 
confiding in a wise and good elder brother. — His in- 
fluence is second only to that of the parents. His 
loving consideration and care render his company 
ever a source of happiness to the juniors. His 
brothers will talk over their schemes and plans 
with him ; his sisters will ding to him with all 
the ardour of womanly love, and count that their 
" dower is but their brother's heart." As the elder 
brother Uvea so much for t\iem., t\vft younger 
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branches will esteem it a privilege and a joy to do 
anything in their power for him. His likings 
will become largely their likings, and they will 
thus be gently drawn away from whatever is dis- 
agreeable to him. And should his health fail, 
or adversity of any kind cross his path, brothers 
and sisters will gather round, with heartfelt sym- 
pathy, to minister consolation, or, if possible, ward 
off whatever would harm. 

I have before my mind special cases, in which 
a truly pious elder brother has been peculiarly 
blessed, in drawing the younger branches after him 
into the narrow way. And if I could find fitting 
terms, I could tell how much an elder brother^s 
love has been returned by the juniors of the house- 
hold. I have known younger brothers, who would 
sacrifice their own interests to gratify him, whom 
they looked up to as a sort of second father, and 
who would labour night and day ungrudgingly, to 
help forward any business in which he was en- 
gaged. Sisters, too, I could point out, to whom 
their worthy elder brother's will is a law ; who 
watch for the slightest indication of his leanings 
and desires, that they may carry them into effect ; 
who find the purest delight in giving him any 
gratification ; who rejoice in his prosperity, and 
nurse him in sickness, with all the assiduity and 
tenderness of a very mother. 

The parallel holds good in the family of God. 
To Jesus the Elder Brother all eyes and hsAs^ 
are turned. The offering up o5 'Kima^ ivst *^<sai. 
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binds them for ever to His person and His service ; 
and they cannot help living for Him, who lived, 
and suffered, and died, in ^is world of sin and 
sorrow, on their behalf, and sits in their nature for 
ever on the Father's right hand, ordering all things 
for their welfare. 

Among Christ's younger brothers, John is 
eminent for the warmth of his affection, but Paul, 
perhaps, leads the van for ardent love to Jesus, 
and indefatigable zeal in His cause. What would 
not he dare, or do, or suffer, under the all-con- 
straining influence of the love of Jesus 1 " Thrice," 
says he, " was I beaten with rods, once was I 
stoned, thrice I suffered shipwreck, a night and a 
day I have been in the deep ; in joumeyings often, 
in perils of waters, in perils of robbers, in perils by 
mine own countrymen, in perils by the heathen, 
in perils in the city, in perils in the wilderness, 
in perils in the sea, in perils among false brethren ; 
in weariness and painfulness, in watchings often, 
in hunger and thirst, in fastings often, in cold and 
nakedness." Even when he was conscious that 
distress was before him, he would not shrink. 
You remember his noble declaration at Miletus to 
the elders from Ephesus : — '^ And now, behold, I 
go bound in the spirit unto Jerusalem, not know- 
ing the things that shall befall me there ; save 
that the Holy Ghost witnesseth in every city, 
saying that bdbds and afflictions abide me. But 
none of these things move me ; neither count I 
my life dear unto myself, so that I might finish 
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my course with joy, and the ministry which I have 
received of the Lord Jesus, to testify the gospel 
of the grace of God." 

And if you ask for patterns of sisterly devotion 
to the person and cause of Jesus, you will find 
them in those women who followed Him in His 
preaching tours, and ministered to Him of their 
substance; who anointed Him for His burial; 
who clung to Him during the awful scene on 
Calvary, with a courage and endurance which put 
apostles to the blush ; who yearned over His dead 
body with a sadness, which nought but His re-ap- 
pearance in life could dispel ; and who, when He 
had risen, " departed quickly from the sepulchre 
with fear and great joy, and did run to bring the 
disciples word." You will find them too in " those 
women which laboured with Paul in the gospel ;" 
and in that ardent and loving spirit of whom 
the same apostle writes : " I commend unto you 
Phebe, our sister, which is a servant of the church 
which is at Cenchrea ; for she hath been a suc- 
courer of many, and of myself also." 

2. In every rigMly constituted family^ the natv/ral 
affection which is observable in the first-born, is de- 
veloped beHmes in all who are yotmger ; they love, as 
fte loves, aU within the family circle, 

I have already referred in a previous part of 
this paper to the love of children for their parents. 
Let me here, however, first say a few words about 
devotion to a mother, and see how the parallel 
holds in the household of God. 
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A few years ago there was a family, of whom I 
had occasion to hear, resident in one of the streets 
of our city which run towards the river. The 
father took ill and died ; and the household was 
lefb almost destitute. The mother struggled on 
as best she could ; but a naturally weak constitu- 
tion, overburdened and miserably nourished, could 
not long endure. Symptoms of early dissolution 
were soon too manifest, though assistance reached 
the widow from willing hands and hearts. One 
morning some neighbours looked in. The children 
had thought their mother to be asleep, but it was 
the sleep of death. A little boy of seven or 
eight years of age, on being questioned, explained 
that the previous night, he and the rest were 
gathered round the little bit of fire. Their mother 
was lying on their only bed. She complained of 
her feet being very cold ; and this little son crept 
in beside her, and baring his bosom, pressed it up 
against his mother's feet, in an anxious but vain 
effort to warm them. He had fallen asleep with 
his mother's feet resting on his breast. She never 
moved again ; and the poor orphan, so full of love, 
so willing to do what he could, was overwhelmed 
when he found that the coldness of his mother's 
body was indeed the chill of death. 

What a wondrous outcome of the love of Christ 

for His mother have we in John's simple outline 

of the incident, which occurred while our Lord was 

in the very agonies of death : — ^ Now there stood 

bjr the cross of Jesus his mottieT,aii"i\tts mother's 
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sister, Mary the wife of Cleophas, and Mary Mag- 
dalene. When Jesus therefore saw his mother, 
and the disciple standing by whom he loved, he 
saith unto his mother, Woman, behold thy son 1 
Then saith he to the disciple. Behold thy mother ! 
And from that hour that disciple took her unto 
his own home." 

On this occasion our Elder Brother gave a 
lesson for all times. It is not only that we must 
love and cherish our own mothers ; but that every 
disciple must, and will be, heartily ready to aid 
and nourish the mother of Jesus. And who or 
where, you ask, is she, that we may do His bid- 
ding 1 The answer is to be found in Christ's own 
words, " Whosoever shall do the will of my Father 
which is in heaven, the same is my brother, and 
Bister, and mother.^* 

I take it, then, that every woman advanced in 
life, and who is a true follower of Jesus, we are to 
honour and esteem as "Christ's mother;" and if 
she is in need, we are to minister to her as may 
be in our power. So thought a Christian mer- 
chant, into whose counting-house there was one day 
ushered an elderly female, clad in widoVs garb. 
He was very busy, but he asked her to be seated, 
though she was quite unknown to him. She 
apologized for taking up his time, and told him 
she had come only for sympathy and advice, in 
certain serious troubles which had overtaken her. 
Her language made it speedily plain that "qil<^ 
was her Master, even Chrifit.*' TVia TftetOftass^* ^& 
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quickly i^ettled what was Ms duty to this mother 
in Israel He knew well how the Lord Jesus 
would have received such an application. Though 
at considerable inconvenience, he laid aside his 
own affairs, listened patiently to the narrative of 
the widow, spoke words of heavenly consolation 
and encouragement, and to her great gratification 
undertook himself the labour of getting her affairs 
comfortably arranged. 

Eight-minded brothers will naturally care for 
their sisters. I have read of a couple of French 
children suddenly left orphans — ^the boy only 
thirteen, and the girl a few years younger — ^which 
prettily illustrates this. The girl, Lucille Bomee, 
had not strength or opportunity to win anything 
for her maintenance; but her brave brother, 
James, exerted himself to find some suitable em- 
ployment Ere long he fell in with a place as an 
apprentice to an artiz^En, where he was lodged, 
fed, and clothed, and got twenty &ancs (16s. 8d. 
sterling) a month of wages. The whole of the 
money he devoted to his sister, and was rejoiced 
beyond measure when he discovered a good 
woman, who, for the twenty francs, agreed to take 
care of little Lucille, and teach her needlework. 

Of a sister's care for a brother and for the rest 
of the family circle, there is not a more admir- 
able example than that of Grisell Hume, eldest 
daughter of Sir Patrick Hume of Polwarth, and 
who afterwards became Lady Baillie of Jervis- 
Trooda Her father had become obnoxious to the 
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persecuting Goverament of Charles il., and to 
escape arrestment took refuge, in 1683, in the 
family burying-vault in Polwarth churchyard. 
He hid there for some months ; and though but 
eighteen years of age, Grisell alone carried him 
food regularly at midnight, in spite of the dreari- 
ness of the city of the dead. It was needful, 
however, to change the hiding-place. Grisell and 
James Winter, a faithful servant of the family, 
scraped out the earth with their hands, so as to 
form a hollow place below a drawing-out bed, in 
a room of which Lady Hume kept the key. At 
the completion of the work not a nail was left on 
Grisell's hands. Sir Patrick was soon driven by 
water from this gravelike receptacle ; and making 
his way in disguise to London, he contrived to 
escape to Holland. All his estates were then con- 
fiscated ; but, through some influence she was in a 
position to employ, Lady Hume obtained a small 
pension from the Government. Shortly there- 
after she joined her husband on the Continent. 
The strictest economy was necessary, as there 
were many children. Only one little maid could 
be hired to assist in scullery work, and all the 
rest of the household duties fell on Grisell. She 
made the markets; she went to the mill with 
com to have it ground, as all good managers do 
in Holland; she acted as cook, and house and 
laundry maid; she made and mended the chil- 
dren's clothes ; and, in short, bore tbe bwx<issv. ^V 
the family cares, so as to TeViev^ Vet xsi^^«^^^'«^^ 
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was much taken up with the youngest branches 
of the household. Every morning at six o'clock 
Grisell lighted her father's fire, gave him some 
warm refreshment, wakened and dressed the 
younger children, and brought them in to get 
their lessons. Their parents were the only 
teachers they had, as money was wanting to 
meet the payment of school fees. Her brother 
Patrick became a private soldier in the bodyguard 
of the Prince of Orange, the same who shortly 
thereafter was crowned King of England. In 
those days it was the fashion for gentlemen to 
wear cravats and cuffs of point-lace. Grisell, who 
was always peculiarly tidy in her own dress, felt 
an honest pride in seeing her brother neat and 
clean in his; and she sat up many a night, in 
order that Patrick's linens and laces might be 
kept in as good order as any nobleman's in the 
city. Well indeed did such a daughter and such 
a sister deserve the commendation, which she re- 
ceived from her mother just before her decease in 
1703. Grisell was standing weeping behind the 
curtains of the bed. When farewells had been 
spoken to the rest, her mother called for Grisell, 
and said, " My dear Grisell, blessed be you above 
all, for a helpful child have you been to me." 

There is no reason to doubt that Grisell Hume 

sought also the spiritual welfare of her brothers 

and sisters. Every true Christian, even the 

jroungeat, does. Some little time ago the child 

of a mechanic in this city, Y?hi\e orij ^«^«tL years 
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of age, tasted the love of Jesus, and surrendered 
her heart to Him. She slept with some elder 
sisters in a kitchen bed. One morning before 
dawn the elder girls awoke, and missed the little 
thing that had lain down beside them. They 
rose to seek her ; and hearing a low voice in a 
closet off the kitchen, they drew near to hearken. 
It was their own bedfellow. She knew that these 
elder sisters loved not the Saviour. She had lain 
awake thinking of their danger, and was con- 
strained by her regard for them, to rise and pray 
that they might be soon brought to understand 
the preciousness of Christ. Truly, "out of the 
mouth of babes and sucklings God has perfected 
praise." 

If the affection which subsists between the 
members in every rightly constituted family is 
great, not less is that which exists, or ought to 
exist, among those who are brothers and sisters in 
the household of faith. Begotten of the same 
Father, redeemed by the same Elder Brother, 
temples of the same Divine Spirit, cheered by the 
same promises, travelling by the same highway 
to the same happy home in heaven, they are 
united by bonds closer far than those of mere 
natural relationship. They therefore bear each 
other's burdens, soothe each other's sorrows, and 
help one another onwards and upwards in the 
narrow path. Their rule of life embodies the 
precept, enforced by the example of the Elder 
Brother : — ^**Love one anotlieT^ ^j& \ Yksa^^ Vs^^ 
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you." Never, indeed, can their love equal His ; 
but it may resemble it, as one drop of water does 
an ocean. Jesus endured for our sakes the con- 
tradiction of sinners against Himself; and we 
ought to be long-suffering and kind. Jesus looked 
not to His own ease and comfort, but unselfishly 
"bare our sins in His own body on the tree;" 
ani we should " look, not every man on his own 
things, but every man also on the things of 
others." Jesus " laid down His life for us ; and 
we ought to lay down our lives for the brethren." 
Examples of this loving devotion to the mem- 
bers of Christ's body are not far to seek. You 
behold it among the Pentecostal converts, of whom 
we read that " the multitude of them were of one 
heart and one soul ; neither said any of them that 
aught of the things which he possessed was his 
own; but they had all things common." You 
find it in Dorcas, that woman who " was full of 
good works and almsdeeds which she did;" in 
Lydia, who so lovingly insisted on entertaining 
Paul and the other brethren in her house; and 
in those widows who are described as having 
" lodged strangers, washed the saints' feet, relieved 
the afficted, and diligently followed every good 
work." And, not to be too tedious, you discover 
it in the practice of Paul himself, who says to the 
Colossian converts, ** I now rejoice in my sufferings 
for you, and fill up that which is behind of the 
afflictions of Christ in my flesh for his body's 
eake, which is the Church." 
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If, then, the glorious Elder Brother in the 
family of Grod has been received by you as your 
chief beloved Friend, your devoted adherence to 
Himself and His purposes will be unmistakeably 
manifest. As He gave Himself for you, you will 
daily consecrate yourselves to Him and His ser- 
vice. Every mother and brother and sister in 
Christ will have a place in your heart ; and while 
you do good to all as you have opportunity, you 
will specially watch for the welfare of the house- 
hold of (Jod. The apostle of love declares that 
" we know that we have passed from death unto 
life, because we love the brethren ;" but he takes 
care to explain that it must not be mere *^ love in 
word or in tongue, but in deed and in truth." In 
another passage he announces that ^ by this we 
know that we love the children of (Jod, when we 
love God and keep His commandments." The 
two loves are like the two sides of the same coin. 
If we really love our God in Christ, we will truly 
love all the brethren and sisters in GU)d's family ; 
and if we have no abiding and active afifecticm for 
fellow-believers around us, it is clear a profession 
of love to God is, on our part, nothing but a sham. 
If we are growing in love to the Elder Brother, 
we will be proportionately increasing in our love to 
every follower of the Lamb. The nearer to Christ, 
the nearer and dearer are Christians to each other. 

that again we might see such times on earth 
as existed in the early days of the Church ! Then 
the affection of tJod'a i«m\^ W««t^ ^'^^ ^^sisat 
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was proverbial. Enemies of the truth were con- 
strained to exclaim, '* Behold how these Christians 
love one another!" 

Father in heaven, give answer now to our Elder 
Brother's supplication ! " Neither pray I for these 
alone, but for them also which shall believe on me 
through their word"; that they all may be one ; 
as thou, Father, art in me, and I in thee, that 
they also may be one in us : that the world may 
believe that thou hast sent me." 

III. The Bride. 

1. The bridegroom is all the world to the bride, — 
K her mind is as it ought to be, there is not 
another on earth, in her estimation, comparable to 
him to whom she has plighted her troth. What- 
ever defects he has.wHl be overlooked, while his 
personal beauties, and his ment^ and moral ex- 
cellencies, will be magnified in her eyes. If her 
bridegroom is at all worthy, this is quite as it ought 
to be ; though often, alas ! does closer converse dis- 
pel the fond illusion. Earthly love is proverbi- 
ally blind; and when experience unscales the 
eyes, the revelation of the reality frequently gives 
a dreadful shock. 

No such sad discovery is ever in store for her 
who has yielded her heart to the heavenly Bride- 
groom. The better He is known, the more will 
lie be admired and loved. Never on earth or in 
heaven can we fully comprehend 831H\& exfi^'evvc^^ 
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for it is infinite. No wonder then that the bride 
can see none like Christ. No wonder that, as she 
catches a glimpse of His face, she becomes " sick 
of love." No wonder that she calls Him "the 
chiefest among ten thousand, and altogether 
lovely," and that no sound is so sweet in her ears 
as the " voice of her beloved." 

There is one thing which specially intensifies 
the bride's love to Jesus, — ^the thought that ever 
He should have set His heart on her. She feels 
herself black indeed by nature and by practice, — 
** a guilty, weak, and worthless worm " — deserving 
only of wrath. And when she remembers at what 
a cost He purchased her freedom from condemna- 
tion — ^with what labour He wrought a robe of 
righteousness in which to dress her — what a throne 
it is on which He has promised to set her at last — 
she is dumb with astonishment. Her amazement 
is only increased, as she recalls how she was 
alarmed at His first approaches; how she fied 
from His offered embrace to the company of His 
despisers ; how she scouted His endearments, and 
wished to be left alone to perish. Never will 
she forget the hour when the Prince of Peace 
overtook her, and constrained her to listen to His 
'Words of love; when He opened her eyes, and 
unveiled His beauty before her. And then when 
she, poor, needy sinner, heard His tender pleading, 
" I would now betroth thee unto me for ever ; yea, 
I would betroth thee unto me in righteousness, 
and in judgment, and in lovmg-\fvxi<^<^«»k^vc^\sL 
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mercies. I would even betroth thee unto me in 
faithfubiess ; and thou shalt know the Lord/' what 
could she do but answer, '* Behold the handmaid of 
the Lord ; be it unto me according to thy word. I 
am my beloved's, and his desire is towsffd me." 

2. A halo of glory ever encirdeSy to the eyes ofhverSy 
the locality of their betrothal, and those trysting-places 
where they have met and commtmed. — And where 
will a bride hasten with greater alacrity, than to 
the spot where she is appointed to meet him to 
whom she is engaged ) 

In the spiritual betrothal the same holds true. 
The quiet closet, the bright fireside, the lonely 
moorland, the Sabbath-class, the prayer-meeting, 
or the church pew, where we were made to feel 
with heavenly power the love of the Saviour, and 
sweetly constrained to yield to Him, will never 
be forgotten. Spots where new love-tokens were 
vouchsafed will be peculiarly dear; and if the 
heart is right, we will not be slack in seeking 
our Bridegroom where He has fixed a meeting. 
Should He seem to be. withdrawing. His bride 
will pursue him with eager desire. His absence 
will but " make her heart grow fonder." She will 
rest, however, only when she realizes the presence 
of Him whom her soul loveth : and when He is 
found, she will " hold Him, and not let Him go." 

3. A truly loving bride mil study to please her 
lover. — In her attire she will try to gratify his 
taste; in her behaviour and company she will con- 

form heartily to his wishes. The seaaoii^lLOvever, 
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for which she specially longs, and towards which 
all her plans are made to point, is the day of her 
marriage. What arrangements and re-arrange- 
ments ! what meditations and consultations ! what 
laborious but joyful preparations for the hour 
when she is to be called " wife ! " 

Without doubt it is the same with the bride of 
Christ. His will is her law; not because she 
musif but because she lives only in His smile. An 
approving glance from Him, and she heeds not 
the scorn of a world. She will sacrifice her dear- 
est attachments if they are not agreeable to Him. 
To be what He desires is her unceasing aim ; and 
toil and struggle she thinks lightly of, in her 
efforts to be ready against the glorious nuptial 
day. The garment she loves best to wear is the 
robe of His righteousness; but evermore she 
seeks His Spirit to purify her within, so that in 
the temple of her heart, nothing may remain to 
offend the eye of Him who sits there enshrined, 
as " all her salvation and all her desire." 

Who among my readers has been truly be- 
trothed to the Lord Jesus ? Only that one who 
can honestly say, " Whom have I in heaven but 
Christ ? and there is none upon earth that I desire 
besides Him." O let us not deceive ourselves ! 
We may not be able to point out the time and 
place where first we experienced the drawings of 
His grace, and felt a wish to be His, nor is this 
indispensable ; but aasuiedlj ^ ^^ ^2l^ "^5^^ "^'^ 



60 EARTHLY ECHOES 

will be able to speak of seasons when we have 
felt Him near, when we have tasted the sweetness 
of His love. And are we carefully studjdng how 
to honour and glorify Him, by fulfilling the 
slightest indications of His will 1 Are we " look- 
ing for and hasting unto " the day, when He will 
call us to His house and home on high? Are 
we preparing daily for going in with Him unto 
the marriage ? If so, we shdl not be ashamed at 
His coming. 

We shall be brought with gladness great, 

And mirth on every side, 
Into the palace of the King, 

And there we shall abide. 

IV. The Wife. 

The bride and the wife have much in common. 
The bride is like the com in the sheath-blade ; 
the wife like the full com in the ear. In the 

. latter there is a fuller development of what ex- 
isted in the former. In regard to the wife, I pro- 
ceed to notice a few points, avoiding repetition as 
far as may be practicable or desirable : — 

1. Every true wife glories in being called by the 
name of her husband, and is not ashamed to be 
indebted to him for all she needs, — ^The result of 
marriage-union is that the woman loses her indi- 
viduality. She becomes one with her husband in 
the eje of the law, as she was and is one with 

him in heart-affection. Since he is Imaaelf alto- 
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gether her own, all that belongs to him is hers to 
minister supply for her every requirement. He 
yields his property to her use with no ungrudging 
spirit ; she receives and employs it as rightfully 
her own. No secret hoard does she keep, hidden 
away under apprehension of a change in his feel- 
ings. She rests evermore with confidence on his 
fervent and unchanging love. 

The wife of the heavenly Husband has more 
reason still, to delight herself in the All-gracious 
One to whom she has been united, by a bond that 
shall never be broken. Having yielded herself 
up to the Saviour, and accepted Him as He offered 
Himself, they are no more twain. In the eye of 
the law of God she is considered only as in 
Christ. His name is named upon her. In the 
twenty-third chapter of Jeremiah He is designated 
"The Lord our Righteousness;" and in the 
thirty-third chapter of the same prophecy, the 
LamVs wife has the identically same name applied 
to herself. And since her kinsman-Redeemer has 
become her Husband, all His possessions are hers, 
and she needs them. Isaiah speaks of seven 
women taking hold of one man, and saying, " We 
will eat our own bread, and wear our own ap- 
parel ; only let us be called by thy name to take 
away our reproach." The Lamb's wife has no 
such ideas of her own wealth. Before she con- 
sented to be Christ's, she had discovered that her 
condition was hopeless — ^that she was "wretched^ 
and poor, and miseTabl^) ocA \J&sA^«S3l^ -m^^s:^^ 
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Every subsequent day's experience has deepened 
the impression, that by nature she has nothing 
which she can truly call her own save sin. There- 
fore clings she to her Husband, that in Him she 
may be forgiven and accepted at the throne of 
God, and receive out of His fulness every day all 
requisite supplies of grace. Whatever is best for 
her on her homeward journey will be certainly 
supplied, for has not her Husband promised 1 All 
things are hers indeed, for she is Christ's beloved. 
When a loving marriage union has subsisted 
for years, it is frequently observed that there is 
an assimilation between the pair. Probably 
mutual admiration leads to mutual imitation ; but 
generally the stronger character, if love is rich 
and full on both sides, will be impressed on the 
weaker. 

Between Christ and His people the same pro- 
cess goes on ; but as He can receive no elevation 
of character from them, the benefit is all on one 
sida They go up through the wilderness leaning 
on Him, their best beloved ; and by their con- 
stant communing with Him, they grow insensibly 
into His likeness. The higher their admiration 
and the more fervent their love, the more speedily 
will they approximate to Him who is the perfec- 
tion of beauty. 

2. A true wife is ever devoted and obedient to her 

husband. — ^The husband is the head of the wife, 

noi to enslave and crush, but to nourish and 

cberish and bless her. As he Tulea m \«ik!3L«t^\ 
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love, she delights to do his pleasure from the 
sweetest and purest affection. K he has faults, 
she will prudently hide them from strangers. 
Her household arrangements will all be made 
with a view to his comfort ; and his credit and 
honour she will esteem as indeed her own. His 
means she will lay out according to his request, 
economizing when he wishes the fragments to be 
gathered, and dispersing with liberal hand when 
he gives the order. Her own personal advantage 
she will heartily sacrifice on the altar of devotion 
to her husband, and to the work he may have in 
hand ; being ever most highly satisfied, when she 
can show how earnestly she desires to be a true 
helpmeet, to the man who has won her heart. 

Sarah was a beautiful example of loving devo- 
tion in a wife. Peter notices in his first Epistle 
how she honoured her husband in calling him 
lord ; and we cannot study her biography without 
coming to the conclusion, that it was her constant 
aini in all things to fulfil the wishes of Abraham. 

When the Kev. William Jay of Bath had been 
fifty years a minister, he was presented by the 
ladies of his congregation with a purse containing 
£650. After a few words in reply to the remarks 
of the friend who had tendered the gift, he turned 
to Mrs. Jay, who was sitting beside him, and 
said : — " I take this purse, and present it to you, 
madam — to you, madam, who have always kept 
my purse, and therefore it is that it has been kept 
so well. Consider it entirely ^ct^— i^-t ^^^a 
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pleasure, your use, your service, your comfort. I 
feel this to be unexpected by you, but it is per- 
fectly deserved. Mr. Chairman and Christian 
friends, I am sure there is not one here but would 
acquiesce in this, if he knew the value of this 
woman, as a wife, for more than fifty years. I 
must mention the obligation the public are under 
to her (if I have been enabled to serve my genera- 
tion), and how much she has raised her sex in my 
estimation ; how much my Church and congrega- 
tion owe to her watchings over their pastor's 
health, whom she has cheered under all his trials, 
and reminded of his duties, while she animated 
him in their performance; how often has she 
wiped the evening dews from his forehead, and 
freed him from interruptions and embarrassments, 
that he might be free for his work. How much 
also do my family owe to her ; and what reason 
have they to call her blessed ! She is, too, the 
mother of another mother in America, who has 
reared thirteen children, all of whom are walking 
with her in the way everlasting." 

Mr. Griffin, once a minister in Portsea, has re- 
lated an admirable example of devotion on the 
part of his wife. " I had received," he says, " an 
invitation to leave Portsea for a charge in another 
part of England. And among other considera- 
tions offered, which they thought might induce 
me to view my removal from Portsea as the lead- 
ing of Providence, they mentioned having heard 
that the air of the place was prejudicial to Mrs. 
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Griffin, who was in a precarious state of health, 
and that the change of air would be likely to suit 
her better. This I felt extremely kind. The ex- 
change would also have been an advantage to me 
in a pecuniary sense. I had, however, no wish 
myself to remove from a people I loved, and to 
whom I believed God had sent me, and was mak- 
ing my labours useful I mentioned the subject 
to Mrs. Griffin when we were alone. She started, 
and began to weep, saying, * O my dear, do you 
suppose for a moment that I could consent that 
my health, or even my life^ should influence you in 
your ministerial work, and remove you from a 
place where God is owning your labours, and 
seems to have much for you to do 1 no !' con- 
tinued she, ^ let ms die here, I can bear that ; 
but if you go on my account, I know I shall die 
in distress ; for all my future trials I shall view 
as judgments, and tUs will soon kill me. But 
let me stay here, and I will resign myself into the 
hands of my heavenly Father.' My heart," adds 
Mr. Griffin, " was indeed comforted at the mani- 
festation of such a spirit, and my course at once 
decided on. We did commit ourselves to our 
(Jod, who was gracious to us, and spared my dear 
wife to become the mother of eleven children." 

The loving devotion of these three noble women 
to their earthly husbands was none the less, but 
all the greater, because the heavenly Husband was 
set on the throne of their hearts. In no bosom 
is earthly love so deep and pure and lasting, as in 
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that where Christ reigns supreme. The higher 
love quickens while it regulates the lower. 

If union to Christ is complete, the Christian 
wiU be to Him as devoted and obedient as wife to 
husband. His authority will be recognised in 
every department of life. His pleasure will be 
consulted in every arrangement. Money will be 
ladd up or laid out as He may direct. The advance- 
ment of His glory wiU be the chief end of existence 
here ; and no toil will be too severe, no self-denial 
too great, if only the cause is advanced on which 
the mind of the Husband-king is set. 

3. A true wife keeps nothing secret from her 
husband. — A lady friend of mine on one occasion 
called on another married lady, in the genteeler 
quarters of the city in which they dwelt. In the 
course of conversation the mistress of the house 
remarked, that her husband had that morning 
asked to have the check-key, so that he might 
himself open the outer door. " And what did 
you say?" asked my acquaintance. " I told him 
he had no use for it. What were the servants 
for, but to open the door when he should ring the 
bell 1" My lady friend was rather surprised, and 
asked, with amazement in her tone, "And you 
did not give him the key when he wished it 1" 
" No indeed ! " answered the mistress of the house. 
" He might have come in suddenly, and found me 
doing something he did not want me to do." 

In this instance the marriage union was, on 
the part of the woman, wofuUy incomplete ; and 
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nothing but vexation to both husband and wife 
could be expected to result. Clandestine proceed- 
ings are at all times disagreeable. Ever liable to 
exposure, they keep the mind of the perpetrator 
in a ferment of anxiety, or the continual acting 
of a lie sears the conscience and hardens the 
heart. Especially is this the case, when a wife 
stoops to deceive her husband or hide her trans- 
actions from him. No true wife but will desire, 
as far as her husband is concerned, to have her 
life, as the old Roman desired to have his house, 
completely exposed to view, and with windows 
on every side, so that nothing might ever be 
covered from inspection. And certainly, if the 
married are to enjoy a perpetual honejrmoon, 
there must be the utmost openness and candour 
on both sides. When anything is purposely 
hidden, it is so either because it is wrong, or 
because the love of that partner in life from 
whom the matter is concealed is doubted. If it 
be evil, it should not be done on any account; 
but if it be kept secret because love on the other 
side is questioned, it is a proof that the clandes- 
tine worker has already fallen far from having 
the loving confidence, which should ever mutually 
characterize those who are " one flesh." 

The true wife of the Lord Jesus will have no 
secrets which she keeps from Him. She knows 
very well that nothing can be concealed from 
His all-seeing eyes; but trusting her Husband 
implicitly, she would not hide anything though 
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she could. She comes, therefore, constantly to 
HLs feet, and with Hannah, and David, and 
Jeremiah, "pours out her heart before Him." 
She lays bare her sins of thought, and word, 
and deed, that her iniquity may be forgiven and 
purged. She exposes the roots of bitterness which 
she discovers within her, that the Husbandman's 
skill may pull them up, or otherwise destroy 
them. She tells her sorrows and anxieties, great 
and small, "casting all her care" on her Lord, 
that He may uphold her under the burden, and 
remove it when it pleases Him. She beseeches 
Him to " search her, and know her heart ; to try 
her and know her thoughts ; to see if there be 
any wicked way in her, and to lead her in the 
way everlasting." Realizing constantly her needs, 
and trusting unreservedly in His declared and 
unchanging love, and ability to supply all her 
wants, she approaches Him continually with all 
the simplicity of a little child. Such faith as this 
is what His heart desires, and such faith it is that 
commands the blessing. When the eye is thus 
single, the whole body is full of light Duplicity 
is certain to raise clouds between the soul and 
Christ ; but artlessness and freedom from double 
dealing keep the atmosphere clear, for the trans- 
mission of the beams of light and love. The 
Husband-king cannot but "kiss with the kisses 
of His mouth " the dear wife, who proves her con- 
fidence and love by frankly disclosing everything to 
Him, and appealing for the supply of all her wanta 
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4. The iruewife is Imdf m iarhLdiOuFi <s6mue^ 
and is IkrHkd mih joy at ids rstoiL — Doanal ia ^e 
world in the alweiice of the aiiL. ami dolefixl is 
the heart of the woman whose hoihaiui b lan^ 
and £ir away. The moce mtoiae her Lave^ the 
more distressing is the d^smdoiL of hs pre9aie& 
Smronnded by other fnenda, and latfatgd widi 
Inxniy she maj be ; but in the midst of all ^le 
will feel a painfdl emptineaB, whkh noa^K can 
fill but the retam of the object lored. Bocmd to 
him indeed die feels hera^bj an vnaeoi jet 
unbreakable tie ; bat though he is asRxredlj' her 
own, her eye longs to hAsAA and her ipint to 
commune with him. What a diange is wroog^ 
by tidings of his intended and ^eedy return, and 
how the days and hours and mimites wili be 
counted, till she is reoeired again to the c m biacc 
of her husband ! In Tiew of that ha|ipj day, 
what preparations will be made within and with- 
out the dwelling! Eyery partiatity of him she 
loves will his wife consider and proyide for; and 
joy will reign again in the house, when the kmg- 
absent master returns and takes possession. 

Nowhere are the feelings of a true wife im the 
arrival of her husband, after long absence, more 
beautifally depicted than in a well-known Scottish 
song. You will remember how, at first, she almost 
thinks the news too good to be true ; and when 
satisfied that indeed he is at hand, what great 
but rapid preparations are made; and all ^ to 
please her ain gudeman, for he 's been lang awa^' 
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Then follows the admirable stanza, which tells 
the gushing and almost tearful gladness of her 
heart, and which never fails to awaken in my 
mind, as I i-ecall the lines, a peculiar and sym- 
pathetic thrill : — 

'* Sae trae his heart, sae smooth hia speech, 
His breath like caller air ; 
Hia very foot has music in *t. 

As he comes up the stair. 
And will I see his face again ? 
And will I hear him speak ? 
I 'm downright dizzy wi' the thought, — 
In troth, I 'm like to greet." 

The Husband of the Church and of every true 
believer is ever near, and yet far away. This is 
one of the paradoxes of Christianity, which it is 
easy, however, to explain. As God, he is spiritu- 
ally present everywhere ; but His manhood has 
been received into heaven, until the times of the 
restitution of all things. His wife is bound to 
Him by a tie that cannot be severed. His love 
has constrained her to yield herself, soul, body, 
and spirit, to Him ; and since she has answered 
thus His call, she is His own for ever. She can 
(Jommune with Him too, whispering her trust, and 
receiving love-tokens in return, as by an electric 
wire ; yet she longs to hear her Husband's voice, 
and to see her Husband's face, for " sweet is His 
voice, and His countenance is comely." The 
human heart craves for the presence of the loved 
object, and to every true believer that object is 
the person of Christ. 
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The tidings that the Husband-king is coming 
to take her home will not be other than delightful 
to His wife, if she is yearning after Him. Some- 
times she may be restless and impatient, and cry, 
** Why tarry the wheels of His chariot V but then 
it is plain she needs to be taught that He is Lord, 
and doeth all things well. Sometimes she may 
be startled at the harbingers of His approach, 
but this proves her to be cHnging too earnestly to 
earth. If her heart is burning with love to Him, 
she will be on the tip-toe of expectation for His 
appearance; and the announcement, ^^ Behold, I 
come quickly!" will find at once the response, 
" Even so, come, Lord Jesus ! " 

" Absent from the body," the believer will be 
"present with the Lord." To be with Him is 
indeed to be " in paradise." Only, however, when 
the redemption of the body from the grave is com- 
pleted, will the LamVs wife arrive at that fulness 
of joy which yet awaits her. In the interval 
between death and the resurrection, the soul will 
have all the happiness it can contain ; but when 
the body is raised incorruptible, fashioned like unto 
Christ's glorious body, and soul and body are to- 
gether introduced into the unending enjoyment of 
the heavenly Husband's presence, then only will 
it be possible to understand completely the blessed- 
ness of those, who are called to the marriage- 
supper of the Lamb. 

Meanwhile the Husband of every believer is 
not neglectful. When He forsook the earth in 
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person, He left us this comforting farewell, " I go to 
prepare a place for you. And if I go and prepare 
a place for you, I will come again and receive you 
unto myself; that where I am, there ye may be 
also." And should His wife be idle, indolently 
spending her time, though she knows neither the 
day nor the hour when her Husband may arrive ? 
Oh, if she loves Him, she will be walking and work- 
ing as she knows He desires 1 She will be labouring 
to have herself ready against His appearance, every 
thought brought into subjection to ifis gracious wilL 
She will be on the watch for His approach, so that 
He may not be unwelcomed. His footsteps, as He 
draws near, will be the sweetest music to the 
loving wife who realizes Christ's perfect love ; and 
her heart will hardly be able to contain itself^ at the 
thought of so soon seeing her Husband face to face. 

There are cases when, on their dying beds, even 
true believers are not filled with peace and joy ; 
and this arises frequently from the peculiarity of 
the diseases under which they are suffering. To 
the upright, however, there is "light at eventide," 
for the Lord cannot forsake His own. But when 
the spirit is not bowed down with bodily derange- 
ment, or from other causes, how it speaks out its 
deUght! 

"Happy! happy!" said Mrs. Hunter of Edin- 
burgh, ten minutes before she breathed her last. 

** for arms to embrace Him ! for a well- 
tuned harp !" exclaimed Samuel Butherford, as he 
was hasting away from earth. 
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** I shall be ^tisfied with Thy likeness — satis- 
fied, satisfied !" were Charles Wesley's last words. 

" I know," said Ebenezer Erskine when near his 
death ; ^1 know that when my soul forsakes this 
tabernacle of clay, it will fly as naturally to my 
Saviour's bosom, as the bird to its beloved nest." 

"My happiness is too great," said Dr. Payson 
on his deathbed ; " it will wear me out. Hitherto 
I have viewed God in Christ as a, fixed star, bright 
indeed, but often intercepted by clouds ; but now 
He is coming nearer and nearer, and spreads into 
a sun so vast and glorious, that the sight is too 
dazzling for flesh and blood to sustain. Oh, my 
sister! my sister! could you but know what 
awaits the Christian — could you only know as 
much as I know — ^you could not refrain from 
rejoicing and leaping for joy." 

And now, my reader, it is surely worthy of 
careful inquiry, whether you are among the num- 
ber of those who have accepted the love of Him 
who is the Husband of every trusting souL If it 
is so, then you are glorying not in yourself but in 
Him, hiding continually under the skirt of His 
garment, and cleaving to Him as your " all in o/Z." 
If you have truly surrendered to Him, then you 
are showing your love by the heartiest obedience, 
living for Him who died for you. It will be 
your happiness withal, to have no part of your 
life, no comer of your heart, hidden from His in- 
spection; and you will be evermore so longing 
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and preparing for His coming, that His appearing 
will fill you with the truest joy. 

"Behold, He cometh with clouds! and every 
eye shall see Him!" Alas for those who have 
rejected the pleading voice of His pitying love ! 
When the great day of His wrath is come, who 
among Christ's despisers or neglecters shall be 
able to stand ) Better far, while He is still calling 
so tenderly " Come unto Me," to run into the out- 
stretched arms of His love. The great white 
throne will thus lose all its terrors, for the Judge 
will have become your ^Husband; and to you 
there shall be "no more death, neither sorrow 
nor crjdng, neither shall there be any more pain. 
Gk)d Himself shall wipe away all tears from your 
eyes." 

" Our God ere long will summon all 

Who once on earth were bom, 
This flesh shall hear the trumpet's call, 

And live again that mom. 
And, when in Christ His Son we wake, 

These skies asunder roll, 
And all the bliss of heaven shall break 

Upon the raptured soul. 

*' And He will lead the white-robed throng 

To His fair Paradise, 
Where, from the marriage-feast, the song 

Of endless praise shall rise ; 
And from His fathomless abyss 

Of perfect love and truth, 
Shall flow perpetual joy and bliss 

In never-ending youth. 
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" God ! now lead me of Thy love 
Through this dark world aright ; 
Lord Christ defend me, lest I rove, 

Or lies delude my sight ; 
And keep me steadfast in the faith 
Till these dark days have ceased. 
And ready still, in life or death, 
For Thy great marriage-feast." 

(Ljfra Oermaniceu) 
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THE CULBIN SANDS* 



TWO hundred years ago there was a very fertile 
and well-cidtivated estate on the southern 
shore of the Moray Firth, — ^two or three miles 
to the north-west of the town of Forres. It was 
known as the barony of Culbin (locally pronounced 
Coo-been). Amidst the various farms of which 
the property was composed, stood a well-built 
mansion in which the owner dwelt ; and close by 
was an extensive orchard, rich in fruit-bearing 
trees. The family then in possession was dis- 
tinguished among the gentry of the neighbour- 
hood, and was connected, by blood or marriage, 
with some of the leading nobility of Scotland. 
Surrounded by a flourishing tenantry, and rejoic- 
ing in a fair estate of many hundred acres, it 
seemed as if nothing could be more secure than 
the position which the family of Culbin was privi- 
leged to enjoy; but a few years brought utter 
ruin, not only on the owner, but on the greater 
portion of those who farmed his ground. In 1 696 

* To a lecture, delivered in the Mechanics' Hall, Forres, by Mr. 
Martin, of Elgin, shortly before the writer's second visit to the Sands, 
he is largely indebted for the particulars here given regarding the 
destruction of the property of Culbin. 
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the proprietor, driven from house and lands, had 
to petition Parliament for relief from taxes, which 
the complete destruction of his property had 
rendered him totally unable to pay. The once 
lovely spot had by that time become a waste 
howling wilderness of sand. Where once the 
ploughman whistled and merry reapers sang; 
where once verdant fields were clothed with low- 
ing herds and bleating flocks, or else waving in 
autumnal days with seas of golden grain, — ^there 
have been, for more than one hundred and seventy 
years, nought but hills and plains and valleys of 
ceaselessly shifting sand, as barren, for the most 
part, as the sea-beaten shore. 

For some generations, this ocean of sand has 
covered considerably more than the barony of Cul- 
bin. Its extent is now ftiUy seven miles long by 
two miles broad. In the loveliest summer day it is 
a peculiarly dreary place, and the attempt to cross 
it is felt to be exceedingly toilsome. You reach 
a height at which you have been aiming, and find 
that a broad valley stretches out before you, end- 
ing in another hill, higher, apparently, than that 
on which you are perched. You push on, per- 
spiring from every pore, and your feet sinking some 
inches at every step. At length, half-blinded by 
the glare, you stand upon the top of the little 
eminence up which you have just been struggling, 
only to find a repetition of the same weary scene, 
and heights beyond heights stretching away in the 
distance, and giving no encouragement to advance. 
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But vastly more dreary and desolate is this 
locality, when a wild wintry wind is blowing. 
Then the wliitish-<:oloured dry sand flows along 
the surface, with a continuity and a force resem- 
bling the movement of an inmiense river. Over 
hill and along vale it rushes, pouring down from 
the heights as if it were a waterfall, and rolling 
up and over heights further on, — ^not seeking any 
lower level, but going over the hills as easily as 
along the plains. Such a sight I beheld in the 
winter of 1867. To make one's way across the 
flood of sand, even for a little distance, was no 
easy task. Into eyes, and ears, and nostrils, it 
poured. It beat upon the skin like small hail, 
and completely impregnated the clothing. Our 
company were glad to beat a speedy retreat, carry- 
ing with us new ideas of the awful desolation 
which reigned around, and of the terrible instru- 
mentalities which the Almighty Creator has always 
under complete control 

Never had more magnificent crops promised 
to reward the labours of the husbandman, than 
those which decked the barony of Culbin in the 
autumn of 1676. The earliest grain upon the 
most westerly farm was now ready for the sickle. 
As was the custom of the times, the farmer called 
friends and neighbours together to a feast, intend- 
ing to begin his harvest next morning in his most 
westerly field, which was crowned with a crop of 
barley of extraordinary richness. A large number 
of strangers assembled, and partook, with the 
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family and servants of the tenant, of the dainties 
which had been liberally provided; while the 
host, encouraged by the promise of such bountiful 
crops, was more than usually elated, and more 
than usually earnest in pressing his hospitalities 
on alL The hours passed joyfiilly and quickly, 
and it was far in the night ere the company broke 
up. A perfect calm reigned in the atmosphere. 
As Mend after firiend shook hands with their enter- 
tainer, the plain rang with jocund laugh and 
cheery farewell. Scarcely one had any misgiving 
as to the weather of the morrow ; and none could, 
in his wildest dreams, have fancied the dire 
calamity which was impending. 

Not an hour had passed, after all was quiet in 
the house and farm-yard, till a change came. The 
merry-makers had retired to rest to refresh them- 
selves for the pleasant labours of the coming day. 
Gusty blasts began to play ever and anon around 
the chinmey-tops. Uncertainly, and at ever 
diminishing intervals, these whirling winds came 
at first ; but ere long a hurricane from the west 
was heard raging without, which awoke the sound- 
est sleeper, and made the strongest quail with 
terror. For hours it roared and raged, while the 
inmates of this and every house in the district 
crouched pale with fear in the quietest comer of 
their dwellings, not knowing but the next blast 
might hurl down the building, and crush them to 
death in the ruins. It appeared as if the dread- 
ful night would never pass; but a perceptible 
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diminution of the fury of the storm was at length 
observed ; and gradually it fell as it had risen, till 
comparative quiet was restored, and the terror- 
stricken began to think of looking abroad. It 
was now fiill day, and the farmer and his men set 
out for the barley field. But lo 1 what was wav- 
ing yesterday with yellow grain was now a great 
heap of dry sea sand, with only a few heads of the 
crop here and there showing themselves above the 
desolation. Several fields around were devastated 
more or less in a similar manner ; and the poor 
husbandman, overwhelmed by the sudden calamity, 
could gather only a miserable handful, where 
yesterday he had promise, sure as earth could 
give, of a rich reward. 

Great heaps of sand had for many years been 
gathering on the shore of the Moray Firth, at some 
distance to the west of the property of Culbin. 
The unexampled and sirocco-like tempest, which 
visited the ^ore during that awful night, had 
caught up the sand, dried by weeks of ceaseless 
sunshine, and hurled it along as a flood on the 
doomed spot. And thereafter, year by year, the 
storms which came from the west drove on the 
desolating wave, until farm after farm, house after 
house, the mansion ef the laird and the cottage 
of the ploughman, were whelmed in one fell de- 
struction. In twenty years from the first onslaught, 
the Barony of Culbin, once so beauteous and fer- 
tile, was covered with the ever-shifting and yet 
never-decreafiing desolation, which renders it such 
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a dreary spot. Constantly do the winds carry 
away, as in a stream, a portion of its surface into 
the sea ; but as constantly do the western shores 
of the Firth yield a new supply, which the winds 
diift onwards to make up for what has been 
removed. The sand-hills are unceasingly chang- 
ing, according to the atmospherical currents to 
wHch they are subjected. Where there is a hill 
to-day, there may be a valley in a week; but, 
though changeable almost as the sea, the sand- 
flood, like the sea, continues to cover the territory, 
over which, more than a hundred and seventy 
years ago, it assumed such a disastrous dominion. 

When we hear of such a blasting of earthly 
prospects, such an utter and swift destruction of 
earthly hopes, we are tempted to ask, " Were the 
lord of Culbin and his tenants wicked above all in 
the land V Better for us, however, at such a time, 
to take the lesson of self-examination and depar- 
ture from evil, to which the Great Teacher pointed 
when He said, " Those eighteen, upon whom the 
tower in Siloam fell, and slew them, think ye that 
they were sinners above all men that dwelt in 
Jerusalem 1 I tell you. Nay ; but, except ye re- 
pent, ye shall all likewise perish" (Luke xiii. 4, 5). 

In a somewhat similar direction would I like 
my present homily to run. I desire that my 
riders may live a happy life. I wish that every 
succeeding year may be felt by them as more 
pleasant than its predecessor, so that, in their 
p 
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experience, the last may be the best days, and the 
peace and joy of earth be ever brightening and 
growing more bright, till they are blended sweetly 
with the gladness and the glory of heaven. 
Neither health, nor wealth, nor fame, nor earthly 
friends can secure such permanent and increas- 
ing blessedness. It can be found only through 
our possessing "Jesus Christ, the same yester- 
day, to-day, and for ever " (Heb. x^. 8). The un- 
changeableness of the Saviour, anointed and sent 
by Gfod, insures those who look to Him of solid 
and lasting enjoyment. The- dreadful hurricane 
which commenced the destruction of Culbin ought 
to remind us of the more terrible storm, which 
must burst upon sinners unforgiven, and sweep 
away all on which they pride themselves. Let 
us, therefore, consider shortly, how the Lord Jesus 
is a refuge and a portion; a refuge from all 
danger, a portion that can never be taken away. 

Christ is a Eefuge from Divine Wrath. — 
When we allow its voice to be heard, conscience 
anites with the Bible in testifying that we have 
all sinned, and that sin must bq punished by the 
righteous God. Of these two things, no more im- 
pressive proof can be found than in the Cross 
of the Lord Jesus. Had it 'been possible to pass 
by transgression, never had the awful scene been 
witnessed of the incarnate Creator dying in agony 
for sins of His own creatures. Let no one delude 
himself with the fancy that, by some way of his 
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own contriving, he may escape the just penalty of 
disobedience. Either in our own persons, or in 
Christ, must our sins meet their lawful doom. Have 
you seriously thought of this 1 Have you considered 
how suddenly the end of this life may comel 
With as little warning as the storm fell on the 
lands of Culbin may your dying hour come on 
you. The hail of God's vengeance may sweep 
away the refuge of lies in which you have been 
trusting, and your poor, naked, guilty soul be 
hurried to the bar of judgment, without a plea 
that can stay the sword of justice from falling on 
your devoted head. Most dreadful to stand 
before the Judge, with the crowning guilt upon 
you of having despised or neglected the love of 
the all-gracious Friend, who wishes now to cover 
you under the shadow of His wings 1 

Happy they that are hiding under the Rock 
of Ages! To them "there is now no condem- 
nation." Justice is satisfied, for Jesus endured 
the curse on their behalf. "The eternal God 
is their refuge, and underneath them are the 
everlasting arms. A thousand shall fall at their 
side, and ten thousand at their right hand, but 
nigh them destruction shall never come. The 
beloved of the Lord shall dwell in safety by him, 
and the Lord shall cover them all the day long. 
Happy art thou, O Israel ; who is like unto thee, 
people saved by the Lord, the shield of thy 
help and the sword of thy excellency !" 

Hearken to the cry of a guilty conscience. 
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The confession is that of a well-known Scottish 
poet. His plough, on a November day, has in- 
advertently destroyed the nest of a mouse ; and, 
in view of bleak winter days, he bewails the 
dumb creature's loss, closing his tender lines with 
the mournful words— 

** Still thou art blest compared wi' me ! 
The present only toucheth thee ; 
But, och ! I backward cast my e'e 

On prospects drear, 
And forward, though I canna see, 

I guess and fear ! " 

Listen again to the rejoicing of one who has 
fled for refuge to lay hold on the hope set before 
him in the Gospel "To me to die is gain! 
Who shall separate me from the love of Christ 1 
I am now ready to be offered, and the time of 
toy departure is at hand. Henceforth there is 
laid up for me a crown of righteousness, which 
the Lord, the righteous Judge, shall give me at 
that day ; and not to me only, but unto all them 
also that love His appearing ! " 

In a quaint old author I have seen a story 
something like this : — ^A certain man had a law- 
suit going on, and when his cause was to be 
heard, he applied himself to three friends to see 
what they would do for him. One answered, he 
would bring him as far on his journey as he 
could; the second promised that he would go 
with him to his journey's end ; the third engaged 
to accompany him before the judge, and to speak 
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for him, and not to leave him till his cause was 
heard and determined. These three are a man's 
riches, his friends, and his Saviour. His riches 
will help him to comfortable accommodation 
while they stay with him ; but they often take 
leave of a man before his soul takes leave of his 
body. His friends will go with him to the grave, 
and then say farewelL But Jesus will attend 
him to the judgment-seat, and so prevail for him 
there, that, in place of being counted a criminal, 
he shall be set down beside the Judge, and be 
made partaker of His everlasting kingdom and 
glory. 

Surely, beloved reader, it is no impertinence to 
ask whether you are prepared to stand at the bar 
of God 1 Is the all-prevailing Advocate secured 1 
Is your case committed to His care 1 Are you so 
abiding in Him, so identified with Him, that His 
death is counted as your death, and His righteous- 
ness as your righteousness ? " The Man who is 
the hiding-place from the storm, and the covert 
from the tempest," earnestly entreats every sinner 
to come beneath His wings. Just as He wept 
over Jerusalem, so He mourns over you who are 
still ready to perish, for He is " the same yester- 
day, to-day, and for ever." L^t now the ever- 
blessed kinsman-Redeemer cover you with His 
blood and righteousness, and you shall be hidden 
in the awful day of the "judgment and perdition 
of ungodly men." 
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Christ is a Eeftjge from Temptation. — 
Only those who have hidden in Jesns, as a covert 
from the wrath of Grod, will be anxious for deliver- 
ance from temptation to sin. If one can look on 
sin lightly, or wilfiilly walk in slippery places, it 
is much to be feared, nay, very certain, that he 
has never truly known and believed the love of 
God, manifested in His crucified Son. But the 
real child of God has many tempters. There is 
the faiher of lies, at the head of the troop by 
whom the Christian is constantly assailed; and 
the wondrous skill of Satan in attacking the 
weakest points, and appearing withal as if he 
were an angel of light and a trusty friend, makes 
it hard to defeat his attempts to ruin us. There 
is the ivorld, with its witching smiles and flattering 
words, its rewards and its frowns, ever seeking to 
entangle us. Never were the snares of fashion 
and amusement, which it spreads around life's 
pathway, more likely to occasion halting and 
stumbling and grievous falls to old and young 
than now. And there is the greatest foe of aU, 
the old man, the corrupt and traitorous nature 
within ourselves, ever pleading for indulgence, 
ever craving for gratification, ever ready to open 
the door to enemies from without. Oh, how 
shall we get safe through all, and reach the happy 
shore, where we shall be at rest in God*s holy 
peace and love? Only by cleaving to Christ. 
He is the Captain of our salvation, and will 
" teach our hands to war and our fingers to fight ;" 
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but He will also cover us with His shield and 
give us to sing, in the end, with David — 

" He me relieved from my strong foes, 
And Biicli as did me hate ; 
Because He saw that they for me 
Too strong were, and too great." 

Are you, my friend, hiding in this blessed refuge 1 
Do you every morning put yourself beneath the 
covert, and beseech your Lord to preserve you from 
all ill during the duties of the day ? Then truly 
you will understand what it is to be "kept by 
the power of Grod, through faith, unto salvation.'' 

Alas for those who are dallying with tempta- 
tion, or eagerly hasting after some gratification to 
^' the lust of the flesh, the lust of the eye, and the 
pride of life," in spite of the entreaties of sober- 
minded friends and the warnings of conscience ! 
Like the poor girl, lured by a lovely but fatal 
flower that bloomed on the verge of the falls of 
Niagara, another step may plunge them into irre- 
trievable ruin. Oidy when too late, will they 
discover the inconceivable folly of losing life 
eternal for the momentary pleasures of sin. 

Christ is a Eefuge from Anxiety. — ^Every 
one who thinks seriously at all, on any subject, 
has anxious thoughts not unfrequently excited. 
Even God's reconciled children are too ofber 
worried by cares in regard to themselves, their 
families, or their business. No true Christian 
either can or will neglect the employment of 
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proper means in every case ; but then he has a 
right to dismiss all troublesome anxiety. K Grod 
be for him, who or what can be against him 1 
Hiding in Jesus, and casting all care on Him, the 
child of God should be at rest. The Almighty 
Friend, under whose shadow he abides, has the 
helm of the universe in His hand, and all things 
must therefore work for good to them that trust 
in Him. When Mrs. Hannah More was eighty 
years of age, she gave testimony of her faith in 
her Saviour-God in these words: — ^^When and 
Whether belong to Him who governs both worlds. 
I have nothing to do but to trust." "I have 
been thinking," said Cecil, the well-known English 
clergyman, "of many expressions of Samuel 
Eutherford's this morning in bed. I feel one to 
be the burden of the song, namely this — ^ I lay 
my head to rest on the bosom of Omnipotence I * 
While I can keep hold of this, it shall be a fine 
day, whether it rains or hails or shines." 

Here is the secret of perfect peace. Does my 
reader thus roll himself and all his cares on Jesus 1 
Does he hide in the Saviour from the vexations 
of life % The greatest cause of anxiety Christ can 
easily remove ; and no trouble should we consider 
too small to roll over on Him. " Be careful for 
nothing ; but in everything by prayer and suppli- 
cation, with thanksgiving, let your requests be 
made known unto God. And the peace of God, 
which passeth all understanding, shall keep your 
hear^ and minds through Christ Jesus." 
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Christ is a satisfying and unchanging 
Portion. — ^Wealth, honour, fame can never fill 
the heart However commonplace may be this 
remark, there is need for its being constantly 
sounded in the ears of men. "TTbe race for 
riches '' and earthly glory engages generation after 
generation, as if thus the cluef good could be 
attained. How foolish the pursuit! "I have 
been everything," said Severus, the Emperor of 
Rome, " and everything is nothing." It was just 
what Solomon had found out long before, ''All 
is vanity." "I wish you a happy new year," 
said a friend once to a Prime Minister of Great 
Britain. ''It had need to be happier than the 
last," was the reply, " for I cannot remember a 
single happy day in it alL" These men, on the 
pinnacle of earthly glory, and with all their hearts 
could desire, were nevertheless sick of the world. 

How frequently and how unexpectedly do. 
riches and honours suddenly vanish, and then 
the penniless sufferer is usually left without a 
friend. Too true is the remark of Grotthold : — 
"So long as there is blossom on the trees and 
honey in the flowers, the bees will frequent them 
in crowds, and fill the place with music; but 
when the blossom is over and the honey is gone, 
the bees too will all disappear. The same 
happens in the world of men. In the abode of 
fortune and pleasure friends will be found in 
plenty; but when fortune flies they disappear 
along with it." 
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Amongst all the investments of moneyed 
men, not one is esteemed so reliable as landed 
property. But the experience of the lord of 
Cnlbin shows how easily the blast of God's anger 
may sweep it fipom us, even while we Hve. In 
any case, the fairest *and sarest earthly portion 
must be left behind at last ; and he only is truly 
wise who, like Maiy of Bethany, chooses that 
good part which shall never be ts^en away. 

" Christ is the treasure of the soal. 
The sonroe of lastLag joy ; 
A joy which want shall not impair. 
Nor death itself destroy." 

When Jonathan Edwards was on his deathbed 
he bade his relatives good-bye; then, joyfully 
exclaiming, " Now, where is Jesus of Nazareth, 
my true and never-feiling friend 1" he entered 
into glory. If thus, my reader, you cling to 
Christ as the portion of your soul, you will find 
him in life, in death, and for ever a complete and 
satisfying inheritance. 

Twice during the last hundred years, the shift- 
ing sands laid bare, for a time, a branch of a tree 
still standing in the orchard of Culbin. The first 
was a cherry, and it remained exposed till it 
spread forth leaves and blossomed. The second 
was an apple. It was favoured with a longer 
respite, and produced fruit which one man, not 
long dead, actually gathered and ate in his boy- 
hood. The incubus of sand once removed, and 
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the trees exposed to the air and dew and sunlight^ 
they proved themselves to be willing servants of 
their Great Creator. Be it yours and mine, dear 
reader, to draw so close to Jesus, that we may be 
freed from the crushing, killing sands of wrath 
and sin and carking care. Let us use and enjoy 
Him every day as our portion, basking in the 
sunlight of His love, and drinking of the river of 
His pleasures. Then assuredly will the fruits of 
the Spirit grow apace upon each of us. Our love 
to God and men, our joy, and peace, and gentle- 
ness, and goodness, will be a glory to our Ee- 
deemer and a blessing to our neighbours. Even 
in old age we shall bring forth fruity and we shall 
flourish for ever in the courts of our God. 
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"THE KISSES OF HIS MOUTH." 
(Song of Solomon, i. 2.) 



" XT AS the pain gone, Mary 1" said a poor mother 
-tl to her dying daughter. The girl was about 
seventeen years of age. She had never known a 
father's care ; and her mother and she had toiled 
hard to support themselves. They had both the 
noble spirit which scorns to lean on others, if it 
be at all practicable to maintain one's-seK by dili- 
gence and economy. And they had succeeded 
pretty well, till a few months previously, when 
Mary caught a cold which ended in consumption. 
Now she was sinking fast, but salvation was not 
to seek. It had been found years before, through 
the teaching of her pious mother; and a good 
hope through grace sustained her soul, while the 
body was rapicUy decaying. 

At times Mary had to endure terrible par- 
oxysms of pain. She had been attacked by one 
of these, and her mother was doing what she 
could to mitigate the anguish. Suddenly she 
noticed her daughter's face lighted up with an 
expression of peculiar joy and peace, and put the 
question, "Has the pain gone, Maryl" Her 
daughter replied : — 

" No, dear mother, it has not gone. It is as 
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bad as ever ; but that promise, ^ Come unto me 
all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will 
give you rest/ was brought to my mind just now 
with such wonderful sweetness and power, that I 
would willingly endure more of the pain, to be 
sustained with such heavenly comfort." 

The experience of dying Mary furnishes a 
simple interpretation of the subject of this paper. 
" The Kisses of Christ's Mouth " are, I apprehend, 
the manifold utterances of His love, and the 
wondrously varied and tender invitations and 
promises contained in the Word of Grod. Through 
these, when applied, individually or collectively, 
to the heart by the Holy Ghost, souls are con- 
verted at first ; and afterwards the same means 
are employed to fill the soul with love divine, to 
a£ford cheer in time of adversity, strength under 
conflict, and comfort in death. It may not be 
uninteresting, to consider some simple illustra- 
tions of these uses of the '^ Ejsses of His mouth." 

I. Conversion. — ^Conviction is not conversion, 
though our guilt and the sinfulness of our nature 
must be more or less realized, before we can un- 
derstand our need of a Eedeemer. We are not 
converted, however, till we are trusting simply 
and solely in Christ, as our deliverer from wrath 
and sin. Even when we comprehend somewhat 
fiilly what the Saviour has done for transgressors, 
we shall not attain complete repose till we also 
behold the warrant to hope in Jesus, or to appro- 
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priate Himself and all His benefits as our own. 
" The promise is the seed of faith ;" and I proceed 
to offer a few examples in elucidation of the point. 

A sailor was on the night watch in a vessel far 
out at sea. By a sudden squall he was thrown 
against the bidwarks, and considerably injured. 
In his rage he cursed the wind, the ship, the sea, 
and the God that made him ; but hardly were his 
blasphemies uttered, till the enormity of his guilt 
was presented to his mind, and he was filled with 
almost insupportable anguish and fear. Some 
days passed by, but no relief came to his trembling 
heart At length, while turning over the con- 
tents of his chest, he fell in with a little package, 
wrapped in printed paper. On tmrolling it, he 
discovered that the paper was a leaf of the Bible, 
and contained the greater part of the first chapter 
of Isaiah. He read it all, but was specially 
attracted by the invitation in the 18th verse : — 
^^ Gome now, and let us reason together, saith the 
Lord : though your sins be as scarlet, they shall 
be as white as snow; though they be red like 
crimson, they shall be as wool" As he meditated 
on these words, the first rays of hope fell upon 
his spirit He was encouraged to seek the Lord, 
and ere long found peace in believing. 

Several years ago a young woman came to her 
Sabbath-school teacher in great distress of mind, 
because her sins had taken hold upon her, and 
she could not find her way to the Saviour. He 
strove to open up her path by pointing out many 
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invitations and promises of the Grospel, and by 
prayer both with her and for her. Several weeks 
elapsed, but the darkness became deeper, and the 
sadness of the poor girl greater. She came one 
night to a prayer-meeting, which her teacher held 
about the middle of the week ; and after it was 
over, he again endeavoured to fix her mind on 
some of the tender calls of Christ to sinners. Two 
in special he dwelt upon, and repeated just when 
it was needful to allow her to go home. Let the 
result be furnished in the young woman's own 
words shortly thereafter addressed to her teacher : 
— ^^I feel to trouble you with this ill-written 
letter, but being brought from the bondage of sin 
and Satan into the glorious liberty of the children 
of God, I cannot but proceed. How often have 1 
passed by these words with indifference : — * Come 
unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, 
and I will give you rest' (Matt. xL 28) ; and ' Him 
that Cometh to me I will in no wise cast out' 
(John vi 37). They dawned upon my mind on 
the night you spoke with me, with a double light ; 
and the same Jesus that hushed the stormy waves 
into a calm, spoke peace unto my weary soul. I 
can say that prayer is now no longer a toil but a 
pleasure. 

' Blest is the hoar of tranquil mom. 
And blest the hour of solemn eve. 
When on the wings of prayer upborne, 
The world I leave.*" 

Another member of the same class wrote shortly 
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afterwards regarding lierself : — ^^ I cannot say that 
as yet I have found the peace that passeth all 
understanding ; but I am putting all my trust in 
Jesus, so that I can rejoice at times when I think 
of the promise, * He that believeth on him shall 
not be confounded'" (1 Pet. ii. 6). 

The celebrated George Whitefield had a brother 
for whose conversion he had long prayed. This 
brother fell into a very gloomy, despairing state 
of mind. One evening he was invited to drink 
tea with the Countess of Huntingdon, and she 
endeavoured to cheer him by dilating upon the 
mercy of God in Christ. " My lady," replied her 
guest, ** I know what you say is true. The mercy 
of Grod is infinite : I see it clearly ; but ah ! my 
lady, there is no mercy for me — I am a wretch 
entirely lost." " I am glad to hear it, Mr. Wliite- 
field," said Lady Huntingdon. '^ I am glad at my 
heart that you are a lost man." He looked with 
great surprise. "What, my lady, glad, glad at 
your heart that I am a lost man?" "Yes, Mr. 
Whitefield, truly glad, for it is written, * The Son 
of man is come to save that which was lost!'** 
The text was carried home with power. " Blessed 
be God for that," exclaimed he. " Glory to God 
for that word ! what unusual power is this 
that I feel attending it ! Jesus Christ came to 
save the lost ! Then I have a ray of hope." It 
was light at evening time. He was seized with 
sudden illness, and within an hour was in eternity. 

Every reader of Scottish church history has 
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heard of the minister and martyr, Donald CargilL 
Some time before he began to preach, he had 
terrible convictions of sin, and was much harassed 
by the fiery darts of Satan. He had a very bash- 
ful nature, and his unwillingness to open his mind 
to others greatly aggravated his distress. Under 
an overwhelming flood of despairing thoughts, he 
had resolved to put an end to his life. He was 
then living in the parish of Bothwell ; and again 
and again he set out for the river Clyde, with the 
resolution to drown himself. Meeting persons he 
knew on the road, or on the banks of the river, 
he could not obtain sufficient secrecy to carry out 
his purpose; and so he rose one morning and 
walked to the open mouth of an old coal-pit, in- 
tending to throw himself in. He was just about 
to take the fatal leap, when the worda in Matt. 
ix. 2, were deeply impressed upon his mind : — 
" Son, be of good cheer; thy sins be forgiven thee." 
Such a marvellous power accompanied them, as at 
once to dispel every doubt and fear, and he re- 
turned home rejoicing in his Saviour God. 

In the Life of M'Cheyne there is an account of 
a woman, who was for three months oppressed 
with an awful sense of her sinftdnesa. She was 
brought to a happy hope, while Mr. M'Cheyne was 
opening up to her the words of Jesus : — " If thou 
knewest the gift of God, and who it is that saith 
to thee, Give me to drink ; thou wouldest have 
asked of him, and he would have given thee living 
water" (John iv. 10). 

G 
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"Master missionary," said an expiring saint 
who had been bom of heathen parents, " do you 
remember a sermon you preached upon the words 
of Jesus, *I am the way']" (John xiv. 6.) "I 
remember it well," said the minister. "And so 
do I," said the heir of glory ; " for these words 
were the means of my conversion." 

I know one whose mind was overburdened with 
a sense of sin, and who went home rejoicing, when 
a friend had induced her to consider for a little 
the words, " Be ye reconciled to God" (2 Cor. v. 
20). I remember another on whom the day of 
grace dawned in loveliness, as she thought upon 
the text : — " Behold, I stand at the door and 
knock : if any man hear my voice, and open the 
door, I will come in to him, and sup with him, 
and he with me" (Kev. iii. 20). 

Time would fail me to tell of the innumerable 
instances on record, which exhibit the effect of 
the tender and compassionate words of our God 
and Saviour, in quickening faith in human hearts. 
The specimens given must suffice for the present ; 
but before passing on, it is dutiful to inquire 
whether my reader knows anything, in his own 
experience, of these converting kisses of the mouth 
of Christ. Have you realized your need of Him, 
and His yearning love towards you ] If not yet, 
hearken, I beseech you, to His words : — " Thou 
hast made me to serve with thy sins, thou hast 
wearied me with thine iniquities." And what 
might be expected to follow this accusation by 
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the great Heart-Searcher 1 Might we not look 
for a call to the lightnings of heaven, to blast the 
rebellious worm that has thus insulted the Deity 1 
This were righteous indeed; but a far different 
utterance breaks upon the ear : — ^** I, even I, am 
he that blotteth out thy transgressions for mine 
own sake, and will not remember thy sins. Put 
me in remembrance" (Isaiah xliii 24-26). Poor 
needy sinner, here is thy Saviour offering to 
kiss thee with the kisses of His mouth ; to seal 
a pardon to thy heart, if only thou wilt permit 
Him. Perhaps thou mayest have an intention to 
yield to Christ some day; but like Augustine, 
**Not now.** be not guilty of the heinous 
wickedness of postponing the acceptance of such 
marvellous love. It is thy Maker, thy Brother, 
He who bore the unutterable agonies of the cross 
that He might bring thee a free pardon, who now 
desires to embrace thee. Put off no longer. Now 
let Him kiss thee. Ask Him to do it, and thus 
to make thee His. Take His promises to thy 
heart of hearts, and seek His Spirit to enable thee 
to realize their sweetness. Then thou wilt know 
that His pressing invitations. His promises of 
pardon and peace, are kisses indeed. 

II. Enjoyment of Love Divine. — ^The grand 
office of the Comforter is to take of the things of 
Christ, and show them unto the soul. The instru- 
ment He employs is the word of truth, and 
especially those portions which speak of Christ's 
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love in doing and dying in our stead, the glorious 
inheritance that has thus been secured, and the 
encouragements which so abound to confide im- 
plicitly in the Saviour. Thus the Holy Ghost 
reveals " Christ in us the hope of glory ;" and as 
we meditate on the riches of His grace, we learn 
to joy in God. 

President Edwards has told us of the inward 
sweetness which he enjoyed, while reading of the 
love of Christ as portrayed in the Canticles. 
And " oftentimes," he says, " in perusing the Bible, 
every word seemed to touch my heart, and I felt 
a harmony between something in my heart and 
those sweet powerful words." 

It was while Mr. Flavel was journeying on 
horseback, and meditating on the "exceeding 
great and precious promises" of God, that he 
found them to be indeed " the kisses of Christ's 
mouth." As he mused on the glorious truths, 
his heart was ravished with tastes of heavenly joy. 
" He utterly lost the sight and sense of this world 
and all its concerns, so that he knew not where 
he was. At last, perceiving himself faint through 
a great loss of blood from his nose, he alighted 
from his horse, and sat down at a spring, where 
he washed and refreshed himself, earnestly desir- 
ing, if it were the will of God, that he might 
there leave the world. His strength reviving, he 
finished his journey in the same delightful frame. 
He passed that night without sleep, the joy of 
the Lord still overflowing him, so that he seemed 
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an inhabitant of the other world. After this, a 
sweet serenity and peace long continued with 
him ; and for many years he called that day * one 
of the days of Heaven.' " 

In these cases the experience of Jeremiah was 
renewed. That prophet said once (ch. xv. 16), 
"Thy words were found, and I did eat them; 
and thy word was unto me the joy and rejoicing 
of mine heart." If we desire the same delightful 
results for ourselves, we must often be musing on 
the gracious promises of God, and asking the 
while for the Spirit to imfold their richness and 
sweetness. So shall we taste and enjoy the 
Saviour's love, and be kissed with the kisses of 
His mouth. 

HI. Cheer in Adversity. — Numberless are 
the examples of the power of the Divine promises 
to sustain the spirit and gladden the heart, under 
the deprivation of ahnost all earthly comforts. 
One or two cases, however, of an interesting kind, 
may be given. 

A worthy clergyman of Jedburgh went, on a 
stormy winter day, some miles from town, to see 
a poor old man who lived in a lonely hut. The 
aged invalid was, so far as temporal comforts 
were concerned, in but a sony condition. He 
had little more income than was requisite to pro- 
cure the merest necessaries in the way of food ; 
and the snow was drifting through the roof, and 
under the door, while the fire was almost out for 
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want of material to replenish it. Unable to help 
himself, the poor man sought comfort from the 
words of the Faithful Promiser. He was busy 
reading his Bible, when the minister entered and 
asked, "What are you about to-day, Johnl" 
"Ah! sir," said the happy saint^ "/ am sUHn! 
under His shadow wt greai ddight, I " 

Dr. Gregory of Woolwich used to tell a similar 
story of a poor cripple, whom he was called to 
visit. He found the invalid deprived of all power 
to move either hands or feet On his knees was 
his much-used Bible, supported by a peculiarly- 
formed cushion, and open at a favourite portion 
of the Psalms of David. The poor cripple had 
but a very small weekly allowance on which he 
could depend; and when the doctor asked him 
how the remainder of his wants were supplied, he 
answered : — ** Why, sir, 't is true, as you say, that 
my allowance would never support us ; but when 
it is gone, I rely upon the promise I found in this 
book — * Bread shall he given him, his water shall be 
sure/ and I have never been disappointed yet ; and 
so long as Gkxi is faithful to His word, I never 
shaU." Dr. Gregory then inquired if he was never 
tempted to repine. " Not for the last three years," 
replied the poor man ; " for I have learned frt>m 
this book in whom to believe ; and though I am 
aware of my weakness and unworthiness, I am 
persuaded that, according to His promise. He vMl 
not leave me, nor forsake meP 

Surely such consolation amid sore affliction 
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proves the wonderM efficacy of the kisses of 
Christ's mouth. "More to be desired are they 
than gold, yea, than much fine gold ; sweeter also 
than honey, and the honey-comb." 

IV. Strength under Conflict. — ^The Chris- 
tian is frequently called to fight against the 
"hidden evils of his heart," and to repel the 
assaults of Satan ; and nothing lends him greater 
vigour in the battle than the remembrance of his 
Master's precious promises. 

When Paul was attacked by a messenger of 
Satan, the Lord did not answer his thrice-repeated 
prayer for help by driving off the foe ; but He 
kissed His servant by the promise, " My grace is 
sufficient for thee ; for my strength is made perfect 
in weakness." Thus was support given to carry 
on the fight. 

The same precious words were peculiarly blessed 
to a pious young lady, who had fallen into low 
spirit^ and under strong temptation had hurried 
down to a river near where she lived, intending 
to drown herself. As she was arranging her 
dress so as to prevent her from floating, she felt 
something in her pocket. It was her much-used 
Bible. She took it out, with the intention to 
read a few words in it for the last time. The 
text which gave such strength to Paul met her 
eyes, as she opened the volume ; and the words 
came with such marvellous power to her heart as 
to break the spell of Satan. This kiss of Christ's 
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mouth dispelled every donbt and fear; and she 
returned home singing the praises of Him, who 
had thus broken the snare of the enemy. 

A much-loved relative of mine, who left us long 
ago for ** the city which hath foundations," once 
told me that in early life she had a time of 
winter in her spiritual experienca She had pre- 
viously attained a happy hope in her Saviour, and 
taken her place among the professed followers of 
Christ. Naturally of a lively temperament, one 
would scarcely have expected her to have had any 
season of gloom ; but somehow she lost her sight 
of the Sun of Eighteousness, and walked for a 
considerable period in comparative darkness. 
Never, however, did she lose hope altogether; 
but there was no enjoyment. The approach of a 
communion season roused her from her half-slum- 
bering state; and now, like the spouse in the 
Canticles, she very earnestly strove to realize the 
presence of Him, whom in her inmost soul she 
loved. By increased attention to the ordinances 
of His house, by reading and meditating on His 
precious promises, and especially by prayer, she 
sought His face. An answer came i ot for a week 
or two; but like the woman of Syrophenicia, 
delay and apparent denial only quickened and 
intensified her supplications. One evening she 
was pleading for a restoration of comfort, and 
suddenly the promise recorded in John xvi 22> 
was brought home with power to her heart : — ^** I 
willrsee you again, and your heart shall rejoice. 
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and your joy no man taketh from you." It was 
a kiss from her Saviour's mouth. Her participa- 
tion in the Eucharist, a day or two thereafter, was 
peculiarly delightful ; and the love-token she had 
received ministered strength for happy service 
during many days. The remembrance of it was 
sweet, even after a lapse of forty years. 

Another dear daughter of God, who has also 
been for years in glory, related to me that at one 
period she was severely tried. A wicked husband, 
an ill-doing son, and many cross providences had 
united to sink her into the depths. But from 
them she continued to cry to Him who sits upon 
the holy hill of Zion, and who never allows any 
honest suppliant to seek His face in vain. As 
she sought, He drew near. He kissed her lips 
with the sweet promise which Isaiah records 
(ch. Ixvi. 13), "As one whom his mother com- 
forteth, so will I comfort you ; and ye shall be 
comforted in JerusalenL" Her wounded heart 
was soothed by the heavenly balm. Her anxieties 
were dispelled ; and though her earthly circum- 
stances were little improved, she found all she 
needed in her God. 

V. Comfort in Death. — The approach of 
death tests the value of all our possessions, and 
the solid comfort which God's word is then fitted 
to impart proves its divine character, even to the 
ungodly. " Let me die the death of the righteous, 
and let my last end be like his," is the wish of many 
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more than the wicked prophet of Aram. The 
Eev. Eichard Cecil's words weU describe the rich 
consolations^ which the Christian possesses in life's 
latest hours : — ^^ Sitting," he says, " in my blanket, 
with the Bible before me, I seem like old Elwes 
(the miser) with a bushel of bank-notes and India 
bonds; but with this diflFerence, that he must 
have his all taken away, and I shall take all 
mine with me." 

A caravan was once pursuing its way through 
Hindustan, when one of the company, fairly over- 
come by fatigue, sunk down upon the earth, and 
was coolly left by his heathen brethren to perish. 
A Christian missionary, who was travelling 
behind, stopped beside the poor old man; and 
perceiving his end not far off, he knelt beside 
him, and whispered in his ear, " Brother, what is 
your hopel" Eousing himself, the djring man 
was only able feebly to articulate the words, " The 
blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth from all sin ;" and 
then with a few long-drawn breaths his spirit 
passed away. The missionary was greatly amazed ; 
but in the hand of the dead he observed a little 
piece of paper. Taking it carefully from the 
grasp of the corpse, he found it to contain the 
whole of the first chapter of the First Epistle of 
John, in which occur the words that the depart- 
ing one had found, in life and death, to be indeed 
a kiss of Christ's mouth. 

"I shall never forget," wrote the Eev. Mr. 
Cecil, from whom I have already quoted, "the 
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day when I stood by the bedside of my sick 
mother. * Are you not afraid to die ?' I asked. 
*No.' *No! Why does the uncertainty of another 
state give you no concern ?' * Because God has 
said, Fear not; when thou passest through the 
waters, I will be with thee; and through the 
rivers, they shall not overflow thee'" (Isaiali 
xliiL 2). 

The Rev. Ebenezer Erskine, at an early period 
of his ministry, preached from the words in Isaiah 
xliiL 3 — "I am the Lord thy God;" and the 
consideration of the covenant relation, in which 
Jehovah thus reveals himself, afforded Mr. Erskine 
peculiar delight. All through his usefd life, the 
thoughts thereby suggested animated and con- 
soled him ; and when he came to die, he remarked 
to an inquiring friend, " I am now doing with my 
soul what I did forty years ago ; I am resting on 
that word, ^ I am the Lord thy God;^ and on this 
I mean to die." 

From the assaults of Satan, or the peculiar 
nature of their disease, God's children are some- 
times in darkness for a time upon their dying 
beds. It needs, however, but a suitable kiss of 
Christ's mouth to banish all their fears. 

" Give me my promise," said a dying saint to 
her attendant. Memory was fast failing; and 
she could not for the moment recall the word, on 
which the Lord had caused her to hope many 
years before. The nurse repeated the passage 
(2 Sam. xxiii. 5), " Although my house be not so 
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with God; yet he hath made with me an ever- 
lasting covenant, ordered in all things, and sure : 
for this is all my salvation, and all my desire." 
No more support was required to cross the Jordan^ 
and speedily she was on the further bank, amid 
" the sweet fields of living green." 

The Rev. James Durham, minister in Glasgow in 
the seventeenth century, was a very pious man and 
powerful gospel preacher. None understood better, 
or could more admirably unveil to the minds of 
others, the unsearchable riches of Christ. Yet 
when death was approaching, he felt himself 
deprived for a time, of the consolation he had so 
often ministered to others. While in this state 
he was visited by the Rev. Andrew Gray, also a 
clergyman in Glasgow, who pointed him to the 
words in John vi. 37 : — " Him that cometh to 
me, I will in no wise cast out." Like the drops 
of honey to the fainting Jonathan, was this pro- 
mise to the servant of the Lord. " Enough," he 
replied. " I will cast all my good deeds and all 
my bad deeds overboard, and swim to glory on 
this plank of free grace." 

Surely, my dear reader, such peace of conscience, 
and such joy in the Lord, as the kisses of Christ's 
mouth confer, whether in life or death, are worth 
possessing. What are all the baubles of earth in 
comparison 1 Wealth, fame, honour never satisfy 
the soul ; but the enjoyment of the love of Christ 
gives rest to every longing of the heart. He is 
a personal Saviour, and delights to " satiate the 
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weary soul, and to replenish every sorrowful soul." 
Happy they who unite heartily in the petition, 
" Let him kiss me with the kisses of his mouth." 
Let it be yours, and so will you be made glad. 
Draw near to Him, and He will speak peace to 
your heart, while He shows you His hands and 
His side. 

Say not, " I must wait till He kiss me, and I 
know not whether He wiU." Nay, my friend. 
He is waiting for you. Hearken to His call : — 
"If any man thirst, let him come to me and 
drink. Whosoever will, let him take the water 
of life freely." In these sweet words Jesus comes 
nigh, and wishes you to kiss Him. The poorest, 
neediest, vilest sinner you may be on earth, and 
yet Jesus desires to embrace you. He Himself is 
the very water of lifa clasp Him to your 
heart, and let your lips meet His. One drop of 
this water of life will refresh and comfort you for 
ever. 

They who once taste the consolations of Christ 
follow on to know more and more of His grace 
and love. For the cloudy and dark day they lay 
up stores of comfort, by hiding His words in their 
hearts. In the multitude of their thoughts within 
them, His comforts delight their souls ; and when 
this world of shadows has fled, and the world of 
eternal realities is opened to their sight, they 
" behold the King in his beauty," and realize that 
"in his presence is fulness of joy." 
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PART FIRST. 



" A ND you really think, Mr. Bruce, that we 
-^ may confidently expect our heavenly 
Father's guidance in answer to prayer 1" 

"Indeed I do, Miss EusseU. If we come to 
Him by Jesus, the way to the Father, and ask in 
the Saviour's name, we are assured we shall be 
heard. You remember the Psalmist's words, ' What 
man is he that feareth the Lordi him shall he 
teach in the way that he shall choose' (Psalm 
XXV. 12) ; and the Lord's gracious promise, * I will 
instruct thee, and teach thee in the way which 
thou shalt go ; I will guide thee with mine eye' 
(Psalm xxxii. 8)." 

The speakers were walking along a country 
road in the north of Scotland, and were accom- 
panied by several other visitors at a neighbouring 
Hydropathic Establishment, who had gone out for 
a strolL It was an aftwnoon in November, but 
there was no gloom. It seemed, with the dry 
air and bright sunshine, like a day stolen from 
summer; and the Italian sky, and beauteous 
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landscape,, and gentle breeze, spoke sweetly to the 
devout heart of Him whose name is Love. As our 
little party walked along, Miss Cotton asked — 

" May one bring everything, great or small, to 
the throne of grace ]" 

"Undoubtedly," was Mr. Brace's reply; "for 
the apostle says, 'Casting all your care upon 
him ; for he careth for you' (1 Peter v. 7). In 
connection with this passage, an old 'Mend of mine 
used to remark, that no Christian had the right to 
be burdened with any anxiety, but should roll it 
over on his Almighty Friend." 

"There are some cautions and limitations," 
continued Mr. Brace after a pause, " which should 
be borne in mind for our direction in prayer." 

"May I ask you to indicate some of themf' 
said Miss EusseU. 

" With pleasure," our friend responded ; " and 
the first remark I would make is, that we should 
be careful not to pretend to ask, if our minds are 
already made up to follow a certain course. If 
we honestly wish to be directed, we must be willing 
to take any path our guide may point out. In 
connection with this, I shall by and by relate to 
you something of my own experience. Meanwhile 
let me tell you an anecdote to illustrate what I 
mean : — 

"A country clergyman was waited on by a 
member of his congregation, asking advice as to 
whether she should accept for her husband a man 
in the same parish who had proposed to her. 
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to worldly blessings, we have, however, no absolute 
promise beyond bread and water. All God's 
children may come to him daily with the certainty 
of obtaining pardon, peace, and purifying grace ; 
but in regard to things seen and temporal, they 
shall have only what their Father sees to be really 
fitted to promote their eternal welfare." 

" Then we may not ask for earthly good things V 
said a middle-aged member of the party. 

"0 yes! Mr. Hughes, indeed we may, and 
ought," was Mr. Bruce's response. " Only we must 
pray with entire submission, leaving the All-wise 
and All-loving to choose for us. If it be for His 
glory and our good, we shall get beyond all our 
asking." 

"But what about spiritual blessings for our 
relatives and friends ?" inquired Miss Eussell. 

" In regard to these," said Mr. Bruce, " we have 
no positive warrant to expect that God will cer- 
tainly give us the souls of others at our cry. For 
those, however, in whom we are interested, it is 
our duty to be humbly importunate, and to give 
the Lord no rest till He return and bless them ; 
and if He enables us to plead earnestly and perr 
severingly for them, we may cherish the hope of 
a gracious answer in His own good time, I knew 
one, long ago, who could and did sing thanks- 
givings for a coming answer to prayer, weeks, if 
not months, before the answer was received." 

" That was very curious. TeU us all about it," 
said several voices. 
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" She was a worthy widow who kept a little 
shop for a livelihood. I became acquainted with 
her when she had half-a-dozen children ; but one 
after another, just as they came to maiJiood and 
womanhood, they were carried off by consumption. 
One of her family, a baker to trade, was laid, down 
by this fatal disease. He was of a very retiring 
and reticent disposition, and his pious mother 
knew not from his own lips whether he was truly 
Christ's or not. That he was weU acquainted 
intellectually with the way of salvation, she was 
quite assured ; but whether he had really given 
the Saviour the chief place in his affections was 
what she longed to Imow. With all a mother's 
intense desire she pleaded for her dying boy, and 
for the cheering assurance of his being in Christ. 
Turning over an old writer on prayer one day, 
she met with the remark, * That in respect to those 
things which the Lord has not absolutely pro- 
mised, His child may properly supplicate Him. 
If He does not mean to grant the request, He will 
somehow shut His child's mouth, as He did that of 
Moses when He said. Speak no more unto me of 
this matter. But if the suppliant's mouth is filled 
with arguments, and he is kept importunately 
pleading, he may be sure the answer is coming, 
however long it may be delayed.' The widow 
compared this with her own experience. She 
had felt, and continued to experience, a peculiar 
freedom at the throne of grace, when petitioning 
for the spiritual life of her son, and for some 
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manifest ontcome of his faith and hope, ere he 
should be removed from her. Enabled thus to 
press her suit, she concluded that the aniswer 
would be sure to come in God's good (ime ; and 
hence she gave glad thanks for the fulfilment of 
her desires, a considerable time before she saw 
what she craved for." 

" And did she really get all her wish 1" said L 
" Most fully were her requests answered ; and 
the last minutes of the lad's life were brUliant 
beyond words to describe. He suddenly sat up 
in bed. An eager, joyous expression lighted up 
his pale thin face with unearthly beauty. Stretch- 
ing forth his hands towards One invisible to all 
but himself, he cried, with all the delight of a 
child meeting a long-absent parent, ^ Lo, this is 
my God ; I have waited for him, and he will save 
me : this is the Lord ; I have waited for him, I 
will be glad and rejoice in his salvation' (Isaiah 
XXV. 9). It was a last effort of expiring nature, 
and he immediately departed, leaving his weeping 
but happy mother bending over his precious dust." 

Our party had now got back to the Institution 
in which we were temporary sojourners, and the 
conversation had to cease. A promise was how- 
ever exacted from Mr. Bruce, that he would 
continue his interesting observations and reminis- 
cences at the earliest opportunity. 



A CONVERSATION CONCERNING PRAYER. 117 



MR. BRUCE AND HIS FRIENDS : 
OR A CONVERSATION CONCERNING PRAYER. 



PART SECOND. 



MR. BEUCE, though pretty far advanced in 
years, was one of those cheerful Christians 
who never get old at heart. He had all the blithe- 
someness of youth about him, and he had good 
grounds for being happy. In early life he had 
given himself to Jesus, and' though confessedly 
often fainting and faihng in his heavenward 
course, his leading aim was to glorify Him, whose 
loving-kindness he felt to be an unceasing well- 
spring of joy. Perhaps more solemn Christians 
thought our old friend sometimes rather buoyant 
in spirit; but as Mr. Bruce ever and anon re- 
alized the love of his Father in heaven, and of 
his adorable Eedeemer, his heart leapt within him. 
He could not walk with downcast eyes and sad- 
dened look, but took for his daily motto, " Rejoice 
in the Lord'alway; and again I say. Rejoice." 
Without doubt he had his times of weeping, 
because of his natural perversity and frequent 
shortcomings in duty, but he kept these for 
his closet ; and if indeed he wept elsewhere, the 



118 MR. BRUCE AND HIS FRIENDS : OE 

tears were those of sympathy for others, or tears 
of joy at the goodness of his Lord. To the 
young especially, he was thus an attractive 
Christian; and as he tried to avoid putting 
his candle under a bushel, few could come 
into contact with him, without discovering that 
" Wisdom's ways are ways of pleasantness, and all 
her paths are peace." 

The friends with whom Mr. Bruce had be- 
come acquainted at the Hydropathic Establish- 
ment, and with whom he often walked, were not 
long of finding an occasion for claiming the fulfil- 
ment of his promise. Approaching him, while 
he sat in the drawing-room of the Institution, 
Miss Eussell, as our appointed representative, 
expressed a wish to hear what had been the 
personal experience to which he had formerly 
referred. 

"My dear friends," said Mr. Bruce, "take 
seats and gather round me, and I shall gladly 
relate all about it. Before, however, I speak of 
that portion of my own history, which illustrates 
the caution that I deemed it right to ofFer in regard 
to prayer, will you permit me to narrate some 
cases of answers, which I know to have been 
given immediately to pressing supplications 1" 

" Oh ! do tell us about these, Mr. Bruce," said 
several voices ; and the old gentleman proceeded : — 

" I knew a boy, many years ago, who had a 
very loving and excellent mother. When about 
eight years of age, he found on his return from 
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school one day, that his mother had been for some 
hours in dreadful agony from cramp in the 
stomach. Every remedy that medical skill could 
suggest had been tried in vain, and the child was 
horrified by the moans and cries of his distressed 
parent, and still more by the saddened looks of 
his father, and other friends who had been called 
together, under the apprehension that the sufferer's 
last hour had come. The boy had been taught 
to look to God as his reconciled Father in Jesus, 
and to Him he appealed in the hour of distress. 
Kneeling down in a comer of his mother^s bed- 
room, he pleaded with all the simplicity of a child, 
but with intensest earnestness, that her life might 
be spared. * Thou hast said,' he cried, * Call upon 
me in the day of trouble: I will deliver thee, 
and thou shalt glorify me. This is our day of 
trouble. Fulfil now, O my Grod, this blessed 
promise of thine, for Jesus' sake.' The petition 
was not unanswered. The disease yielded imme- 
diately to the remedies applied ; and for long years 
the boy rejoiced in the presence of the mother, 
who had been restored from the gates of death in 
reply to his supplication. You will observe how 
the child plied his argument at the throne of 
grace. It was based upon God's promise; and 
if we desire to be successful petitioners, we will 
take care continually to employ the mighty, 
Heaven-provided, lever power, * Thou hmt said /' 

" The other case, to which I wished to refer, was 
that of the same boy a few years later. He was 
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saffering from a yeiy painfiil and protracted sick- 
ness, and there seemed no hope that he would 
come throngh. His grand&ther, a yeiy godly 
man, whose name the boj bore, was sent for to 
see him when it was thought Yus last hour was 
near. The old man prayed earnestly for restora- 
tion, and for direction to proper means for allay- 
ing and removing the disease. The prayer was 
heard. Within an hour a remedy was found that 
proved effectual, and the boy is now a man as 
old as I, and an humble follower of Jesus." 

"Your examples," said Mr. Hughes, ** would 
ahnost lead us to expect the very things for which 
we ask." 

" You mistake me, my dear friend," said Mr. 
Bruce, " if you draw that inference. I produced 
the instances mainly to show that God hears, and 
often at once answers prayer. But if He delays, 
or sends something different from what we have 
asked, still we are to beUeve that He has given, or 
will give, the wisest and most loving reply ; and 
we shall see it to be really so, when we stand 
before the throne." 

Mr. Bruce ceased speaking for a moment, but 
suddenly resuming, he said — 

"A (rerman writer has remarked, that 'in 
the actions of Grod's children there are often 
secrets which they themselves do not understand;' 
and I have heard of a case somewhat confirmatory 
of this observation, at least in regard to special 
petitions in prayer." 
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"Do, please, Mr. Bruce, favour us with the 
particulars," was uttered all round the circle. 

" I am afraid I shall tire you out," said the old 
gentleman ; but as repeated exclamations of " No 
fear of that ! " and bright expectant faces around 
him, assured him of earnest listeners, he continued — 

" A pious friend of mine, who has had con- 
siderable experience at sick-beds, was asked to 
visit a banker's clerk who was fast hastening to 
the grave. From his childhood the young man 
had been indoctrinated in the truths of the Bible ; 
and having in his own family circle two admirable 
examples of living Christianity, he loved and 
honoured the Master's brethren. He had never, 
however, settled definitely for himself the great 
question of his own personal interest in the 
Saviour ; and when death was staring him in the 
face, his soul was in great trouble. My friend 
set before him the free and full salvation from 
wrath and sin, which in Christ Jesus is offered to 
any, to every sinner; and when he called the 
second time, he found the dying man still unable 
to settle his mind steadfastly on anything, but yet 
aiming after a firm hold of Jesus, and longing for 
rest in His love. For these, the desires of the 
tossing sufferer, my friend was asked to pray. 
He knelt by the bedside, and briefly but earnestly 
presented the case to his Father in heaven. As 
he prayed, he was somehow led to ask, that his 
young acquaintance might be enabled so to realize 
God's love in Christ, that he might be in a position 
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to say with the Psalmist, * My heart is fixed ; my 
heart is fixed ; I will sing and give praise.* On 
his road homeward, my friend reflected on the 
words he had used in his supplications, and blamed 
himself not a little, for unguardedly, as he thought, 
employing such a petition. He feared that fh>m 
the nervous excitability of the patient, such fixed- 
ness of heart could never be attained ; and perhaps 
the uneasiness of the sick man might be increas^, 
by the absence of what the form of his disease 
made it impossible for him to have on earth. 
Judge of the pleasant surprise of my friend, when, 
calling on the following morning, he was told that 
during the night God had answered his every 
petition ; and that now the poor sufierer had such 
a delightful view of the free grace and love of 
Jesus, that he could find no words so appropriate 
to express his feelings, as those used by his bed- 
side the previous evening — ^*My heart is fixed; 
my heart is fixed ; I will sing and give praise.' 
Thenceforth it was easy to die." 

" Thanks, Mr. Bruce, for this interesting anec- 
dote," said Miss Russell ; " but we are all anxious 
to hear what you promised to tell us about 
yourself." 

" It *s an old story now," he replied ; " but it 
seems to me as fresh as if it had occurred but 
lately. I was acting as cashier in a mercantile 
house, but circumstances had occurred to make me 
desirous of a change. A former fellow-clerk, to 
whom I spoke confidentially of my wishes. 
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hinted to me that there was an opening in a branch 
of the trade to which I had been originally bred, 
and that I might judiciously and hopefully start 
on my own account. I consulted a gentleman in 
the city where I live. He was an old business 
friend of my father, and knew enough to guide 
him in encouraging me to proceed. Without my 
father's concurrence and monetary assistance, how- 
ever, I could not take one step ; and all the details 
I laid carefully before him, and expressed a desire 
that he would come to the city and investigate 
for himself. From the earliest stage, I had been 
particular in spreading out the case before the 
Lord. I told Him all that was in my heart, that 
I desired nothing but His will to be done, that 
I had no wish for wealth; but if it were His 
pleasure, I craved for what would enable me to 
get through the world in decency, and to help the 
cause of Christ. Ere long I had a letter from my 
father. He told me he was coming to town ; and 
the tidings made me more earnest in my prayers. 
As I knew that obedience to my parents was both 
my privilege and my duty, I pleaded that my 
heavenly Father would graciously indicate to me 
His will in that of my father on earth. So far as 
a very searching examination enabled me to dis- 
cover, I was willing to remain happy as a servant, 
or to commence on my own account, whichever 
might be God*s will. My father arrived, and we 
went together to see the gentleman to whom I 
have referred. There was a long consultation. I 
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stocMl by waiting for the dedsion. When all points 
had been discassed, my father looked np and said, 
that he thought it advisable I should give my 
present employers due notice, and b^in business 
for myself as soon as they could conyeniently let 
me go. I received it as Grod's voice to me. 

" Some months afterwards I commenced. I had 
eveiy advantage in a knowledge of the goods in 
which I dealt, and of those whom I wished to 
make my customers. Of capital I had enough 
for all my needs, and more waiting for me when 
I could usefully employ it. I wrought hard, and 
economized my expenditure to the utmost. I 
managed to get through a considerable amount 
of business ; and every day I asked the blessing, 
which alone maketh rich, to accompany my 
honest endeavours. By bad debts I lost not a 
farthing ; but I was grieved exceedingly to find, 
on completing my first annual balance, that in 
spite of my most strenuous exertions, my net 
profits for the year were less than my personal 
expenditure, and indeed were little more than 
h^Jf of what I had had for salary as a clerk. I was 
thus considerably poorer than if I had remained 
another man's servant, and began my second 
year a few pounds behind the world. This un- 
pleasant result I had scarcely expected; and it 
set me to inquire whether I had not had a secret 
desire to be my own master, while I had professed 
before my Maker that I was willing to follow 
any course He chose to appoint for me. My 
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inyestigation, however, resulted in the conclusion 
that, so far as I could discover, / had not dealt in 
this matter insincerely with God. 

" My second year showed an increasing business, 
and no effort on my part was spared to improve 
my position. It resulted, however, worse than the 
first Certain goods I had in stock had declined 
considerably in price, and my second balance 
made it too plain that I was fiu^her behind than 
ever. This neaiJy led me to give up in despair. 
To be toiling so hard, and saving all possible out- 
lay, and not to be making the salary of a clerk, 
surely made it plain that Providence was frowning 
on me, and that I must have deceived myself in 
thinking that I had been truly resigned to His 
will Great searching of heart followed ; but still 
I was unable to find that I had been a deceiver. 
My earthly father cheered me with loving words, 
and I was encouraged to carry on. 

" My third annual balance was looked forward 
to with no small interest. My labours and my 
prayers were not slackened; and as months 
passed by, I thought the aspect of my affairs was 
becoming more hopefiiL My third balance-sheet 
proved that it was really so. I had made enough 
to pay up all the deficiencies of the previous 
years, and to meet my personal outlay ; and be- 
sides all this I had a small sum additional, to 
form the nucleus of a capital of my own. I 
assure you I was very glad and grateful to the 
Giver of all good ; and never have I had a balance 
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since that day, that I have not had more or less 
to add to my capital You understand I was 
never eager to be rich; and at my age I can 
never expect to be a wealthy man. I desired 
ever to be the master of my business, and not to 
be its slave. It has been always a delight to me 
to give to Christ's cause as I went along, for over 
all I have, I consider myself only as His steward. 
I love withal to do a little direct work for Him in 
the vineyard, so far as my abilities and time will 
permit. I am, however, deeply conscious how far 
short I have come in devotion to my all-gracious 
Eedeemer, and how unworthy I am of all the 
loving-kindnesses of my reconciled Father in 
heaven. But my experience, I think, carries this 
lesson, that prayer and pains will certainly secure 
God's blessing ; and that if, with sincerity of heart 
and simple faith, we commit ourselves to His guid- 
ance, He will lead us, not perhaps by a quick and 
easy path, but certainly by the ^ right way to the 
city of habitation."* 

The gong was already sounding for prayers, 
and the little circle was broken tip for the night ; 
but we who heard the remarks of our old Mend 
had much material for pleasant and profitable 
meditation. May all of us learn to " delight our- 
selves in the Lord; and he shall give us the 
desires of our hearts." 

" In all thy ways acknowledge the Lord, and 
he shall direct thy paths" (Prov. iiL 6). 
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CONVERSATION REGARDING SOME PHASES OF 
CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 



ME. BEUCE had returned to his own quiet 
home, and resumed his ordinary duties. 
One evening after tea, he had set himself to some 
special work connected with his Master's king- 
dom. He had become deeply engaged with the 
subject, when the door-bell rang, and the servant 
speedily ushered two gentlemen, Mr. Milligan and 
myself, into the room. Our old friend received 
us very warmly. The interruption did not put 
him about. He had apparently learned to see in 
every visitor a demand upon his time by his 
Heavenly Father ; and therefore it was a pleasure, 
as well as a duty, to fall in sweetly with every 
Divine arrangement. 

My companion, though comparatively young, 
was an energetic labourer in more than one de- 
partment of the vineyard ; and all his acquaint- 
ances respected and loved him, for his quiet, 
unobtrusive manner, and his thorough-going dis- 
charge of everything he took in hand. I had met 
him on his way to consult Mr. Bruce, regarding 
some matters in a department of Christian labour, 
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in which they were mutually interested ; and at 
his request I had gladly agreed to accompany him. 

Towards the close of the conversation on Mr. 
Milligan's special business, an observation was 
made, " that the Lord's Supper is not a converting 
ordinance;" and Mr. Bruce replied — 

" That is generally true, I doubt not, in regard 
to those who partake; but with respect to on- 
lookers, I rather think — nay, I am sure — it may 
be much blessed by the Spirit in drawing sinners 
to Christ." 

"What leads you to think sol" was Mr. 
Milligan's inquiry. 

"My own experience," answered Mr. Bruce. 
" I well remember when I was a child, of seven or 
eight years of age, the influence of the sacrament 
of the Supper upon me. The addresses of the 
ofl&ciating clergymen, all bearing on the love of 
the crucified Kedeemer, had considerable efFect; 
but the solemn service itself, the breaking of the 
bread, the giving of it to the communicants, with 
the words, * Take, eat ; this is my body broken 
for you :' the presenting of the cup, with the 
words, * Drink ye all of it, for this cup is the 
new testament in my blood shed for the remission 
of the sins of many,' affected me frequently to 
tears. I felt the Saviour's love to poor sinners to 
be so vast and yet so tender, that my heart was 
won; and then when my own beloved Mends 
rose from my side, and went to take their places 
at the table of the Lord, I felt much like Moses 
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when he exclaimed, * Happy art thou, Israel : 
who is like unto thee, people saved by the 
Lord ! ' I wished that I too were of age to go and 
testify my love to Jesus." 

Mr. Milligan and I were silent. After a brief 
pause Mr. Bruce remarked — 

"There are great differences of the ways by 
which the Lord leads sinners to yield themselves 
to the Saviour. Some pass through terrible con- 
victions ; others are * drawn by the cords of love.' 
Zaccheus and Lydia I take to be instances of the 
latter class, and my own experience has been 
similar. I have not forgotten the first time I sat 
down at the Lord's Table ; and what decided me 
to apply for admission." 

" If you have no objections, I would much like 
to have some account of it," said Mr. Milligan ; 
and so the old gentleman continued : — 

" As I grew up from childhood into youth, and 
then into young manhood, the celebration of the 
Lord's Supper continued to influence me more or 
less. Every returning solemnity was a call upon 
me to decide openly for Christ; but conscience 
was too often quieted by a promise that next time 
I would be found among the confessors of Jesus. 
Season after season passed^ with winters and 
summers in my feelings towards God, inter- 
changing even more frequently than the cold and 
heat, which came and went upon the earth. At 
length, when I had shortly passed the nineteenth 
anniversary of my birthday, it was announced 
I 
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that the Supper would be dispensed in a few 
weeks thereafter, and those who desired to be 
present for the first time were asked to apply to 
the minister. The old pleas for delay prevailed 
for a couple of Sabbath-days. On the third 
Sabbath, however, our pastor, in his afternoon 
sermon, was led to speak very touchingly about 
the love of the Eedeemer, and the importance of 
choosing Him without delay. I was greatly 
affected. I yielded myself to the Saviour as I 
sat in the pew, and resolved to confess Him openly 
at the coming celebration of His death. Lest my 
feelings should cool, I watched for and caught the 
minister in the church porch immediately after 
the conclusion of the service ; and begged to be 
allowed to come to the Table, though I was so 
late in making my application. He spoke very 
encouragingly to me. I joined his young com- 
municants' class. Some of the advices I then 
received from his lips, I have repeated many 
times since for the good of others, I sat down 
at the Lord's Table, and found the ordinance 
refreshing. Not a cloud was in the sky. I knew 
well I was a poor sinful creature, unable in the 
least to save myself; but round me the light of 
the Sun of Eighteousness shone, and it was alto- 
gether * a time of love.'" 

Mr. MilHgau looked up with a saddened face, 
and observed, ** I am sorry to say that my first 
communion was not like yours. I had then very 
inadequate views in regard to the ordinance." 
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"Blessed be God," responded his old friend, 
" you have, however, been led to understand your 
Saviour and yourself better since that time." 

" I hope so," was Mr. Milligan's modest reply ; 
and then Mr. Bruce remarked : — 

'* An intimate friend of mine once told me of 
an interesting case. A young woman of his 
acquaintance was suddenly influenced by a casual 
remark to seek an interest in Christ, and almost 
instantaneously found her way to the Saviour's 
feet, and to a happy hope in Him. Days and 
weeks passed by, and her joy and peace knew no 
perceptible decline. A celebration of the Lord's 
Supper was approaching, and she applied for admis- 
sion, for the first time, to feed with the Lord's flock. 
She was gladly welcomed by her pastor, for she 
could give a good reason for her hope. The day 
set apart among Presbyterians, for humiliation and 
prayer previous to the dispensation of the Sacra- 
ment, had arrived. It opened on her in bright- 
ness, but closed amidst the deepest shadows. A 
sermon she heard that day unveiled her sinful- 
ness to her own eyes as she had never seen it 
before. Groans and tears were now her portion, 
and she was almost in despair. She still, how- 
ever, clung to Christ, hoping against hope. On 
the Communion Sabbath, amidst much mental 
conflict, she took her place at the Lord's Table ; 
but no ray of loving light pierced the darkness 
which brooded over her spirit. For many weeks 
the gloom continued. Ever and anon she was 
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getting a new view of * the hidden evils of her 
heart/ and was called to sustain fresh assaults by 
the Arch-Enemy of souls. She came to my 
informant one night, weeping bitterly. He spoke 
very affectionately and soothingly to her, and 
asked the cause of her tears. 'I am so vile,' she 
replied. * I want to be Christ's. I wish to do 
His will in all things. It is comparatively easy 
to keep the outside clean, but my heart, oh ! it is 
so polluted, I don't know what to do ! I don't 
want to be a hypocrite. I would like to serve 
Jesus sincerely, but I cannot do it, because I am 
so corrupt within.' The gentleman did his best 
to copafort her. He pointed her to Paul's experi- 
ence when he cried out in anguish, * wretched 
man that I am ! who shall deliver mo from thii 
body of death V He encouraged her to cling tc 
Jesus, and assured her that her Almighty Friend 
would bring her. safely through every difficulty 
into the light of His countenance." 

" Are you aware, Mr. Bruce, how she progressed 
afterwards V* said I. 

" yes 1 She continued staying herself on her 
Saviour-Grod amid the darkness, fighting against 
sin and Satan as best she could, and ever crying 
for help. Now and again she got a glimpse 
of light, and ultimately emerged from the cloud. 
Her experience was effective in making her 
a very tender-hearted, humble-minded disciple ; 
and I know that she is to this day steadily 
walking in the narrow way, and sowing the good 
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seed in the minds of all to whom she has ac- 
cess." 

"This young woman's experience was very 
severe," observed Mr. Milligan ; " but the Great 
Husbandman knows best how to prune and train 
His vines." 

" True," answered Mr. Bruce ; " the end of the 
Lord always proves the exceeding wisdom and 
love of all His dealings with us. Our wayward in- 
clinations and proud hearts often demand painful 
operations ; and though we may at first be drawn 
to Christ by the cords of love, we shall some time 
or other be made to abhor ourselves, and repent 
in dust and ashes. We must be stripped of pride, 
and thoroughly abased in our own eyes, and the 
necessary processes of discipline are all arranged 
for by Him who watches our every step. Bunyan, 
with Heaven-taught wisdom, mapped out the Val- 
ley of Humiliation, and the Valley of the Shadow 
of Death, where Christian was so terribly beset, 
as being a long way within the Wicket Gate, and 
the spot where the Pilgrim was freed from th^ 
burden of his sins. My own experience confirms 
my opinion, and I have heard of many cases 
agreeing in the main, though circumstantially dif- 
ferent. One I recall, of rather an interesting kind." 

" I greatly wish to hear it," said Mr. Milligan ; 
and so our old friend proceeded with his narra- 
tive : — 

" The case referred to was that of an intimate 
friend of mine, a gentleman who was for many 



134 COXTERSATIOX SEGAEDING SOME PHASES 

yean before his death a zealoos Sabbath-school 
teacher, and an dder in a Presbyterian church. 
As with myself his entnunce fm the Christian life 
was pleasant, and not till years had passed, had 
he to trayel throng dense doads of dArlmft gg 
and conflict Before his fellow-men his walk was 
on the whole consistent ; bat being of rath^* an 
ardent^ impnkiTe nature, he was too apt to yield 
to woildly influences. 

** He had thus often to confess on lus knees his 
shortcomings and trani^ressions. Against the 
plagues of lus own heart he at such times appealed 
to lus Father in heaven. He spread ihem out 
and wept over them at the throne of grace, and 
entreated pardon for past ofiences, and help for 
the time to come. Frequently, however, he 
became unwatchful, and then he was so fkt over- 
come of evil ; but his immediate return to Grod 
prevented any continued loss of ^sdth and hope. 

"For a period of years these ups and downs 
marked the life of my Mend. On the whole he 
was gaining in the battle against lus besetting 
sins. At times, however, he wondered whether 
he should ever conquer entirely ; but he had little 
fear as to ultimate victory, so long as he kept his 
eye firmly fixed on Jesus. Whenever he tried to 
walk in his own strength, he was taught by bitter 
experience that in himself there was no stability. 

"At length, having one day neglected in a par- 
ticular matter his duty to God, he fell under 
deeper convictions of guilt than he had ever 
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experienced before. His sins of heart and life, 
from childhood upwards, were set in order before 
his eyes. His shameful disobedience and ingrati- 
tude, his transgressions against light and against 
love, were pressed home. His apparently small 
success in bringing sinners to Christ was charged 
to his woridly conformity and want of purity in 
heart. Outward circumstances tended to deepen 
the distress, and it increased day by day. Then 
came serious questionings, * Can you be a Chris- 
tian at all 1 If so, why these frequent lapses into 
worldly courses during so many years ] Surely 
your profession of religion has been all a sham V 

" The conflict deepened. One night my Mend 
was alone in his house. He sat meditating on 
his condition. It seemed as if some being were 
whispering into his ear, the suggestions were so 
plainly put before his mind. Tliey were to this 
effect: — *You a Sabbath-school teacher I You 
an elder of the Church ! You trying to bring 
others to Christ! You are only dishonouring 
the Saviour and the Church by your profession ! 
You have a corrupt, unchanged heart ! Look at 
your past life, as God sees it, and say if you have 
not been deceiving everybody, and yourself as 
well ! Give up, hypocrite ! Kesign your offices 
in the Church and Sabbath-school! Make no 
more false professions! Get out from among 
the followers of Christ, and dishonour God no 
longer ! ' 

"My friend was exceedingly distressed. He 
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tried to pray, but found no relief. He wept, and 
endeavoured to make supplication, but no ray of 
light pierced the gloom. His conscience, too, 
echoed every accusation, and he was indeed self- 
condemned. Yet he struggled to get hold of 
Christ, and cling to Him. To return to the world 
was to perish. To remain in sadness' and dark- 
ness was to fall into despair. He could go only 
to the One Helper ; and yet the Lord seemed as 
if He had shut up the bowels of His compas- 
sion. 

^Some hours passed amid attempts to pray; 
but they were fruitless, so far as attaining comfort 
was concerned. The accusations were pouring 
imceasingly into my Mend's soul, and it seemed 
as if he were given over to death. It was long 
past the usual time for retiring, and, as a duty, 
he at length went to bed, but not to sleep. The 
voice spoke louder than before, * Give up, hypo- 
crite! Pollute Grod's house no more by your 
presence! You never came honestly to Christ 
for yourself! Dishonour Him no more .by pre- 
tending to invite others to Him ! ' 

** My poor firiend was almost at his wits' end. 
He was bedewing his pillow with tears, and still 
striving to cry for pardon and deliverance from 
his righteously offended Gk)d. He realized God's 
holiness more than ever before, and felt himself 
more awfully vile than language could describe : 
yet he was not willing to give up all hope, or to 
cease trying to benefit others. More intensely 
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than ever the words rung in the ears of his heart, 
* Wretched, hypocritical worldling, defile the 
Christian assembly no longer! Abandon all 
your professions ! Mock God no more, for you 
are certainly on the highroad to perdition ! ' 

" Somehow my friend got power to reply to the 
accuser. The words he employed were to this 
effect: — *Alas! it is all too true that I am so 
very wicked, and have sinned so grievously. 
The blood of Christ can, however, cleanse even 
me, and I will try to seek the pardon and the 
purity I need from Jesus. But if I am to perishy 
I mil perish entreating sinners to flee to the Saviour, 
I will not give up trying to help others on to heaven, 
even if I must go to hell myself* 

^^That was the turning-point of my friend's 
deliverance. It seemed as if some spiritual foe, 
that had been close beside him all that afternoon 
and night, then took his departure ; and from 
that hour my friend attained greater strength 
against his besetting sins. He was enabled to 
walk more humbly and closely with God, and 
was much more blessed than before, in benefiting 
the souls committed to his care." 

" I should think your friend's experience was 
rather extraordinary," said Mr. Milligan. 

" I daresay it was rather uncpmmon," was Mr. 
Brace's answer. "But many Christians have 
similar conflicts, though perhaps not so definite 
or protracted. I am certain, however, of this, 
that in the fight against sin, every honest follower 
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of Jesus has occasionally a severe stm^le, which 
is all the more hitter and prolonged, if the evil 
suggestion has found the slightest welcome. An 
example occurs in an epistle I had from one who, 
while he lived, laboured hard for Christ" 

Selecting a letter from a drawer at hand, Mr. 
Bruce read as follows : — 

"A considerable time since I was much in- 
terested in a young p^son's spiritual welfare, 
and for months exerted myself to lead her to the 
Saviour. At my request she came to call on me 
one evening, and to my surprise told me that the 
previous night she had found peace in believing. 
While engaged singing a hymn, with other atten- 
dants at a prayer-meeting in the neighbourhood 
of her father's house, she said the truth had 
flashed upon her, and she found rest in Christ. 
We had a long and pleasant conversation, and 
then she left for home. She was scarcely out of 
my dining-room till the wicked thought was sug- 
gested to my mind, 'Was it not unkind and 
unfair in God to deny you the satisfaction of 
leading this girl to peace 1 How you have 
laboured for her welfare ! How you have prayed 
for her enlightenment ! And, after all, you have 
not been honoured to be the instrument to open 
her eyes !' 

" My envious, rebellious heart was too ready to 
give admission to the abominable thought. I 
caught myself actually ' rolling it (as it were) un- 
der my tongue ;' but suddenly its awful heinous- 
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ness burst upon me, and I tried to drive it out of 
my heart. I hastened to my closet to pray, but with 
no avail. The hour for family worship came, and 
I went through with the service, but was worried 
all the time by the foe within. Again and again 
I tried secret prayer, but could not stamp out the 
fire of fretfulness and discontent, which I had 
helped to kindle in my bosom. The evil thought 
kept hold of me till I lay down ; it awoke and 
arose with me in the morning. Through secret 
and family prayer it agaiu went with me. It 
served to humble me in the dust before my all- 
gracious Father in heaven. It made me feel how 
base, how ungrateful, how presumptuous I was ; 
but though I wished most earnestly, and struggled 
most determinedly, to get rid of my perverse and 
rebellious feeling, it would not go at my bidding. 
I hastened to business. Like oil upon water' the 
evil in me rose above everything. I had much 
correspondence that day to overtake, and the 
presence of the wickedness within me kept me 
greatly back. Ever and anon as I sat at my desk, 
I sent up a cry to Jesus ; but it was far on in the 
afternoon before my inward enemy departed, and 
my spirit attained again to joyfiil acquiescence in 
the will and way of my God." 

"I daresay your correspondent would watch 
better in future," remarked Mr. Milligan. 

" Yes, indeed I He was taught pretty effectively 
that the only way to prevent protracted fighting, 
is never to ask an evil thought to sit down in your 
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heart ; but the moment it shows its face, to cry 
for help to Christ, and bundle it out of the door. 
Whether temptation comes from without or from 
within, the rule is equally applicable. The oft- 
repeated warning of our Lord, to 'watch and 
pray,' requires to be remembered by the most ad- 
vanced Christian ; for the vitality of sin is indeed 
amazing." 

" Do you think, Mr. Bruce, it is so with all 
disciples of Jesus %" asked L 

" I have no doubt it is," was the reply. " I 
think that the old corrupt inclinations within us 
are like the germs of weeds, which, even in the 
best cultivated garden, are ready to spring and 
blossom at every favourable opportunity. You 
remember Paul's observation regarding himself, 
after he had been more than twenty years a most 
devoted follower of the Lamb : — * I Keep under 
my body, and bring it into subjection ; lest that 
by any means, when I have preached to others, I 
myself should be a castaway ' (1 Cor. ix. 27). As 
to my own case, I have frequent occasion to fight 
against the same evil desires which, I remember, 
assaulted me more than forty years ago. Some- 
times my old nature rises so high, that I would be 
utterly ashamed if any fellow.-creature beheld it. 
Knowing the infinite love of my Saviour's heart, 
and the almighty power of His arm, I find both 
comfort and deliverance in spreading all out be- 
fore His face, and petitioning for succour." 

"I am exceedingly grateful for your conver- 
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sation to-night, Mr. Bruce," t^sus :M^. :Mi} 
response. ** You have comfoT-fced a^d encoi 
me more than I can find words to express. 
myself occasionally so very uriT^oi-tlijr, tlxat 
see little or no ground to call mysoLT a Ch^. 
at all But now I find that I ain. not alone ^ 
experience ; and I trust I sliall Ixavo grac^^ 
me to * fight the good fight of faitli, and Ja^ 
on eternal life/" ^ 

" I am very happy, my dear friend," ai^ 
Mr. Bruce, " that our conversation lias, R;^^ 
tionally on my part, been of benefit - to ^^ 
think Christians often lose tlie getting* ^v ^ 
giving of a great deal of good, l>y Iceepii^Jv^ 
experiences so much to themselves- If \^^ ^ 
more frank, we would be more useful ^^ 
other j and we would certainly £iiid. that^ ^^ 
water face answereth to face, so tlie hearfc ^ 
to man.' ^>l^'^ 




battle. As Samuel Eutherford wrote ^ ^q ^^^^i 
Boyd, * Be sorry at corruption, and be uqa ^ > ^X^^ 
That companion lay with you in your ». *^^'^Cf ^ 
womb, and was as early friends witi Voii^^^ii^^ 
breath of life. And Christ will not iave * ^ ^^'I' 
wise ; for He delighteth to take up fym ^* ^tk^^^ 
and to mend broken brows : bindiuff un ^^ ^^is?^^ 
is His office. Our pride must havA f • ? ^Oh^^. 
to rot it; but fear not. The gg • ^^h^^ 



U2 CHRISTIAN EXPERIEKCK 

shall come safe to land, and Christ Himself will 
be the first to meet you on the shore.' " 

The striking of a clock at this moment announced 
to Mr. Milligan and myself that it was time to 
leave. We had been both so much interested 
that some hours had fled imperceptibly. The 
quickening which our faith and hope had received 
was the subject of mutual congratulation as we 
walked homewards, after tendering to Mr. Bruce 
our warmest thanks. May the reproduction of 
the conversation here prove equally useful to my 
reader, and may he be a partaker of the promise 
— " Sin shall not have dominion over you : for ye 
are not under the law but under grace." 



DIVINE RECIPES FOR PROMOTING SPIRITUAL 
HEALTH AND HAPPINESS. 



RECIPE FIRST. 

" TTELP me to praise Him," said my dear old 
J-1 friend, Mrs. Fordglass, when I asked her 
one day whether I could be helpful in any matter. 
She had been long a faithful but much-tried dis- 
ciple of Christ, and strove to walk in all His com- 
mandments and ordinances blameless. Through 
the misconduct of her nearest relatives, she had 
however been much chastened for many years; 
and as her temperament was naturally anxious, it 
will not surprise my reader to be informed that her 
afllictions told severely on her, and gave her many 
errands to the throne of grace. Scarcely ever 
had I called upon her without finding her mourn- 
ing under some fresh sorrow, and without being 
pressed to remember her case in prayer. But 
on the occasion to which I have referred, though 
to human vision the prospect was gloomy as ever, 
her faith on buoyant wing was rising into the 
clear sun-light above the earthly clouds, and lark- 
like pouring out its thanksgivings. Weeping had 
continued during a dreary night of trial, but joy 
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had come at length as with morning songs. No 
petition now for prayer. Her only request was, 
" Help me to praise Him." 

It seemed to me afterwards that Mrs. Ford- 
glass had abeady begun to tune her harp, that she 
might be in readiness to join the choir of the 
ransomed in glory. Some rays of Heaven's own 
comfort were beaming with unwonted power on 
her spirit, and evolving the sweet incense of 
grateflil love. Some angel hand was beckoning 
her away to joys that never end ; but ere she left, 
she wished to set us agoing at the employment 
which so well becomes those who have tasted that 
the Lord is gracious. The call to praise was at 
least my old friend's latest request. In a few 
days thereafter, the love-paved chariot came for 
this daughter of Jerusalem, and she was conveyed 
with gladness into the palace of the King. 

It is a great glory to our Master when " faith 
exalts her joyful voice, and begins to sing," and 
her hopeful strains are peculiarly encouraging to 
the weak and timid. What child of Grod can 
read Habakkuk's melody without a thrill of 
sympathy, and an effort to join in the songt 
" Although the fig-tree shall not blossom, neither 
shall fruit be in the vines ; the labour of the olive 
shall fail, and the fields shall yield no meat ; the 
flock shall be cut off from the fold, and there shall 
be no herd in the stalls : yet will I rejoice in the 
Lord, I will joy in the Grod of my salvation." 
And the utterances of Paul's happy confiding 
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spirit, too, how they tend to draw us up into the 
same region of grateful repose and joy ! " I have 
learned, in whatsoever state I am, therewith to be 
content. In every thing give thanks : for this is 
the will of God in Christ Jesus concerning you. 
Rejoice in the Lord alway; and again I say. 
Rejoice." 

But some one may say, " Ah ! these men were 
far above me in privilege. I can never hope to 
rise to the same height as a prophet or an apostle." 

Come with me, dear friend, across this moor to 
the old cottage on its further edge, which is fast 
falling* into decay, and has only one aged woman 
for its inhabitant. She has but a mere pittance 
on which to sustain life, but she is at peace with 
God through faith in His Son, her dearly loved 
Redeemer. As we approach we hear her voice ; 
and we creep, silently to her door^ and peep in 
through a weather-worn chink in the decaying 
timber. We see a strange sight. On an old 
chair, which serves betimes as either a seat or a 
table, is a small piece of coarse bread, and a cupful 
of cold water. It is all that she can afford for 
her evening meal. She is kneeling before the 
chair, with uplifted eyes brimming over with the 
tears of grateful love, and her lips are moving. 
She is evidently giving thanks for the provision ; 
and as we listen attentively we catch words which 
reveal the secret of her peace and joy — " All this, 
O Lord ; all this, and heaven too ! " 

After contemplating such a picture, let no man 
K 
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say that a thankfiil, hopeful spixit is not, through 
grace, within his reach. 

" A flame of praise lit up in the heart bums up 
the dross of unbelief and discontent in a wonder- 
ful way," and He who knows what is good for us 
has not left us without a specific injunction on the 
subject : — ^^ Be fiUed with the Spirit ; speaking to 
yourselves in psalms, and hymns, and spiritual 
songs, singing and making melody in your heart 
to the Lord" (Eph, v. 18, 19). 

If this precept applies to public or social 
worship, I am well satisfied it does not apply 
exclusively to praise uttered in company with 
others. It is at least equally binding as a direc- 
tory for the individual when alone in the closet^ 
or at his work, or as he wends his way along city 
thoroughfares, or by a quiet country road. It is 
not meant that he should sing aloud so as to attract 
attention. He can hum a melody in the midst of 
a crowd, so as to be heard only by his Grod and 
himself. K the heart is engaged, the result will 
be found to be peculiarly pleasant and profitable. 
Let us consider how benefit is obtained by this 
singing to the Lord :— 

First, Like David's music with Saul, it soothes 
the perturbed soul. When Charlotte Bronte's 
father was irritated, he used to calm himself by 
shooting for a while with a pistol from the back- 
door of his parsonage. Most people would, how- 
ever, find music more advantageous. Bishop 
Beveridge's experience is quite in point. Speak- 
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ing of music, especially when he played himself, 
he remarked, " It calls in my spirits, composes my 
thoughts, delights my ear, recreates my mind, and 
so not only fits me for after business, but fills 
my heart at the present with pure and useful 
thoughts." The same happy result was manifest 
in the household of another worthy clerg3anan, who 
had a large family of daughters. Amongst other 
branches of education, he was careful to have them 
all well grounded in the theory and practice of 
music. Their happy and amiable behaviour at- 
tracted general attention ; and when an intimate 
acquaintance once asked their father, whether he 
had discovered any peculiar method by which 
such agreeable results were attained, he replied, 
"When anything disturbs their temper, I ask 
them to sing ; and if I hear them speaking against 
any person, I immediately request some music; 
and so they have sung away all causes of dis- 
content, and every disposition to scandal" 

If music and ordinary song can produce such 
happy effects, much more influential are melodious 
airs when joined with the truth of God. " Psalms, 
and hymns, and spiritual songs," convey to the 
wounded heart the sobthing, healing balm of 
Gilead ; and there is no quicker and better method 
of attaining the repose which they are calculated 
to impart, than by each one singing them to him- 
self, and making melody in his heart to the Lord 

Secondy The singing of spiritual songs sets faith 
a-working. "Strengthen this grace of faith," 
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aid ih^ pkns Hooker, 'and yoa will sbeiigtiien 
eroj odier ^noc^^ In psdms and hymns the 
duzacter and the krii^^dndnesBes of our God in 
Chiist to anneis are laigdr poitzayed ; and we 
cannot dng sath. mdodies with an j appieciation 
at all, without bong lifted up hj the eonsideration 
of what God island what He has done for us, into 
an ekrated and peaeefol icgtoi. M.oreav&^ they 
freqnenthr give onrajaon for the moei livefy acts 
of apprc^niatingfiith. For example, the opening 
of the 18th Psafan (Rons's venian) :— 

** TWe win I loves, O Lovd, myM^bnagjUh, 

MjfcrticMiitiieLoH, 
My itidE, aad ke liiat dotk to me 

DdrravBoe afford : 
My God, my iftra^gtk, whom I wffl trust, 

A ImcUcr vnto me^ 
Tlie horn of my smhuiioii. 

And my ha^ tower, m he.* 

Or that (^ the 27th Ptefan :— 

** Hie Lord's my h^ sad saving headth. 
Who shall maV^ ini> dismay'd ? 
My life's stroigth is the Lovd, of whom 
Thai shalll he afnod?" 

Or some portions of the 62d Psalm. I quote 
only one verse, the 7th : — 

" In Grod my £^oiy pUced is. 
And my nlTation sure ; 
In Grod Hbe rock is of my strength. 
My refoge most secure. " 

Among uninspired hymns, the same foatai«i is 
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largely developed For examples, let me quote 
a very few verses. And first, from Charles 
Wesley's " Jesus our Befuge :" — 

** Jesus, lover of my soul ! 

Let me to Thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roU, 

While the tempest still is liigh. 
Hide me, my Saviour, hide, 

TiU the storm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my soul at last." 

Second, from Newton's " Name of Jesus :" — 

'* Dear Name ! the rock on which I build. 

My shield and hiding-place. 
My never-failing treasury, filled 

With boundless stores of grace. 
Jesus ! my Saviour, Shephe^ Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My liord, my Life, my Way, my End, 

Accept the praise' I bring.V 

And lastj from " My Jesus, I love Thee :" — 

** My Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine. 
For Thee all the pleasures of sin I resign. 
My gracious Redeemer, my Saviour art Thou, 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now ! 

I love Thee, because Thou hast first loved me, 
And purchased my pardon on Calvary's tree ; 
I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow, 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now I " 

Every reader knows how in the "Eock of 
Ages" by Toplady, "The Fountain" by Cowper, 
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in the old Independent hymn ^'The Land of 
Canaan," in " Just as I am," and indeed in the 
whole circle of songs and hymns worthy of the 
title '* Sjnrittial" the same feature more or less 
obtains. As the heart goes out in these melodies, 
it finds and grasps the Lord Christ, freely pre- 
sented in the promises of the (JospeL He is the 
bread of Kfe, and thus the mouth of the soul feeds 
on. Him and finds strength. He is the water of 
life, and thus the spirit of man drinks and is re- 
freshed. Let my reader test the matter experi- 
mentally, if he has not done so before. Let him 
sing to himself, in appropriate melodies, the psalms, 
and hymns, and spiritual songs, of the Divine 
Word, or those which godly poets have based on 
the Heavenly Eevelation; let him especially 
employ those which, like the specimens I have 
given, embrace the living Christ, and cleave to 
Him as with full purpose of heart, and, ere ever 
he is aware, his soul will be rising on buoyant 
pinions above the mists and the troubles of earth. 
He will find these songs of Zion to be indeed the 
wings of a dove, with which he can fly away and 
be at rest in the bosom of his Saviour-Grod. 

Thirdf As Christ is embraced, the Spirit's in- 
dwelling is secured. " Be filled with the Spirit," 
— how 1 " In the last day, that great day of the 
feast, Jesus stood and cried, saying. If any man 
thirst, let him come unto me, and drink. He 
that believeth on me, as the scripture hath said, 
out of his belly (heart) shall flow rivers of living 
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water. But this he spake of the Spirit, which 
they that believe on him should receive." The 
way then to insure our being filled with the 
Spirit, is to lay hold upon Jesus, and cling closely 
to Him. 

We are told that at the consecration of 
Solomon's temple, when "the trumpeters and 
singers were as one, to make one sound to be 
heard in praising and thanking the Lord, and 
when they lifted up their voice with the trumpets, 
and cymbals, and instruments of music, and praised 
the Lord, saying. For he is good ; for his mercy 
endureth for ever : that then th^ house was filled 
with a cloud, even the house of the Lord ; so that 
the priests could not stand to minister by reason 
of the cloud : for the glory of the Lord had filled 
the house of God." 

Thus the glory of Divine Love is revealed in 
the heart that warbles forth its song of praise. 
" The Lord taketh pleasure in them that fear him, 
in those that hope in his mercy." Whoso offereth 
praise glorifieth the Lord, and He will manifest 
Himself to us as we endeavour to glorify Him. 
Nay, more, faith in its cleaving to Jesus opens and 
enlarges the channel for the inflow of the Spirit of 
Christ into the heart ; and the more we are filled 
with the Holy Ghost, the more completely is the 
kingdom of " righteousness, and peace, and joy " 
established and extended within us. 

" house of Jacob, come ye, and let us walk 
in the light of the Lord." There is no better way 
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of responding to this invitation of Isaiah than to 
sing much in our hearts to Him who loved us. 
So shall we follow Jesus closely; and He has 
Himself declared, '^ I am the light of the world ; 
he that foUoweth me shall not walk in darkness, 
hut shall have the Hght of life." The enjoyment 
of His presence will make earthly trouhles and 
trials comparatively easy ; nay, we shall be able 
to glory in infirmities, when thus the power of 
Christ rests upon us. 

The true believer, however, desires more than 
personal gratification. He wishes to live to the 
praise of his Creator and Eedeemer. He longs 
for the extension of the kingdom of grace, and 
delights when sinners are attracted to the Saviour. 
For this reason, then, it is imperative on him to 
see to his own spiritual health and happiness. If 
he is gloomy, or sour, or fretful, what can those 
who are without think of religion ] It is by the 
fascination of worldly pleasures that the deceiver 
of man lures on souls to destruction ; and shall 
those who know the joy^l sound, and have be- 
come children of the King of Heaven, walk 
morosely or sorrowfully through the earth, and 
thus disgrace the name by which they are called 1 
The joy of the Lord is no fitful flash, but a steady 
light. The peace which He gives passeth all 
understanding. And if those who are yet far 
from Grod were made to feel that the religion of 
Jesus affords in all circumstances a support, a 
comfort, an enjoyment vastly beyond all they have 
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ever found, — ^might they not, would they not, be 
more frequently " asking their way to Zion, with 
their faces thitherward "1 

Let us, then, who bear the name of Jesus, not 
be walking wilfully in darkness while the Sun of 
Righteousness is brightly shining. If we seek to 
rise above the clouds of imbelief and the mists 
of an evil conscience into the clear light of His 
changeless love, we shall ere long be both warmed 
and cheered ; and therefore let us constantly aim 
after the fulfilment of the precept, ^ Speaking to 
yourselves in psalms, and hymns, and spiritual 
songs, singing and making melody in your heart 
to the Lord." 

RECIPE SECOND. 

A Christian is to my mind not unfitly repre- 
sented by a water cistern, such as may be found 
in almost eveiy house in the city where I 
dwelL For its supply the cistern is entirely de- 
pendent on a Highland lake many miles away. 
By an aqueduct and pipes the water is conveyed 
fresh and pure to every dwelling. When the 
cistern is full, a valve shuts off the inflowing 
current, and it ceases entirely. If the water in 
the cistern is frozen, nothing can be given out, and 
neither can more flow in. The water may, how- 
ever, be perfectly free to flow, but from some 
obstruction none may be dispensed. If this con- 
tinues long, the water in the cistern will become 
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corrupt and unwholesome. The family will get 
no advantage, and the cistern will be full of im- 
purity. Let, however, the water flow by the right 
channel, and become a refresher and a purifier in 
the household, and then the more the cistern 
gives out, the more will it be able to take in. It 
must get before it can give ; and then giving, it 
becomes capable of receiving additional and con- 
tinuous supplies. 

The heart into which the love of God has been 
received is Hke a cistern, such as I have described. 
It was empty once ; but Infinite Wisdom devised 
a channel through which it might be replenished 
with the water of life. By faith, as a pipe, it 
came into communication with the Heavenly 
Fountain, and so it has been filled. And the law 
for its continued health and happiness is briefly 
summed up in the words, " Freely ye have re- 
ceived, freely give" (Matt. x. 8). If there is 
selfish hoarding, elements of evil will be speed^y 
engendered. If there is a proper outflow, there 
will be salutary circulation, and a supply from the 
Fountain-head. "He that watereth shall be 
watered also himself" 

"The joy of the Lord is the strength of a 
Christian." I have, therefore, placed first the 
recipe which directs to heart-melody. We must 
not, however, stop with singing ; but, being happy 
in spirit, find outgates for our love. We may give 
good words, or good deeds, or things that may be 
useful to the bodies or souls of others ; but giving 
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in some wise fashion is a necessity, if our spiritual 
life is to be maintained in vigour. 

" Rejoice with them that do rejoice, and weep 
with them that weep." In such expressions of 
sympathy, there are channels deep and broad 
enough for the love of all to flow out by ; and 
none can thus manifest an honest regard for 
others, without feeling themselves refreshed. We 
may not be able to say much ; but true affection 
will make itself known ; and mourning hearts, 
especially, will realize the support and the comfort 
which a true sympathy confers. 

Among good words none are so beneficial to 
others, or so profitable to ourselves, as those in 
which we seek to commend the love of Christ for 
acceptance. I can honestly testify, that never 
have I got for myself such a firm hold of the 
Saviour, as when endeavouring to draw others to 
Him. The attempt to exhibit His condescension, 
His tenderness. His readiness to receive sinners, 
with the perfection of His salvation and the rich 
promises of His grace, effectually illumined and 
vivified every point to my own mind; and my 
effort to speak /or Him strengthened my own 
faith in Him. 

As in the physical and mental department of 
our nature, so it is in the spiritual, — exercise is 
indispensable for the maintenance of health. It 
is in no unkindness then that to every son God 
addresses the command, " Go, work to-day in my 
vineyard." If his heart is enlarged by his Father's 
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love, the son will niD to fulfil the order ; and as 
he works not for love, but /row* it, every hour he 
spends in labour will strengthen his spirit life, and 
increase his capacity for enjoying more the love, 
which first set him to exert his powers for the 
glory of (Jod and the good of men. 

The deeds of love may be very various ; but 
they are valuable, not as they bulk in the eyes of 
men, but as they are true expressions of devoted 
affection to Jesus. A poor woman, who washes 
out a sick neighbour's latchen, may do a greater 
thing in Gkni's estimation than he who bmlds an 
hospital 

The same rule obtains in regard to giving of 
the money or the goods which we possess, for the 
supply of the need of others. She who cast two 
mites into the treasury was more commended than 
they who cast in their gold ; and in the beneficial 
result to her own soul, she had a far richer reward 
than they. " It is more blessed," said Jesus, " to 
give than to receive ;" and when she had parted 
with all her living because she loved her Lord, her 
heart would be filled with a deeper joy than she 
had before experienced, or was possible for those 
who loved less than she. 

Love delights in sacrificing to the object loved ; 
and the more this appetite is indulged the greater 
is the enjoyment. When we have tasted Grod's 
love to us, we must find opportimities for showing 
how much we appreciate His goodness. If we do 
not, we starve our natures, — the capacity to enjoy 



SHRITUAL HEALTH AND HAPPINESS. 157 

God's love being dependent on our exercising love 
in the way He directs. No wonder then that 
many professing Christians are so small in spiri- 
tual stature, so feeble in spiritual health. Their 
lives are spent chiefly in thought and labour for 
themselves. They give little and casually for the 
promotion of Grod's cause in the world, or for 
the relief of the needy; and since the stream of 
actual love which issues from their hearts is so 
fitful, and so diminutive at the best, the supply 
of the water of life to them is correspondingly 
irregular and circumscribed. They work so little 
for Grod, that the spiritual man cannot attain to 
the vigour and elasticity of buoyant health. I 
speak not now of the poor reward they shall have 
at last, according to the law that only he who 
soweth bountifully shall reap abundantly. I refer 
merely to the unhealthiness and the uidiappiness, 
which their want of devotion produces and entails 
upon themselves. 

No one who has tasted the luxury of doing 
good under the constraining influence of Christ's 
love to himself, will question the beneficial results 
of it to his own higher nature. He enters, though 
in finite measure, into the joy which God the 
Father and God the Son have in ministering to 
our wants as creatures and as sinners ; and as his 
heart enlarges with the exercise, he is the better 
able to apprehend the " love that passeth know- 
ledge." 

If, then, my reader would like to be healthy 
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and happy as a Christian, let him learn to give 
freely because he has so received. When David 
and his people had poured out with amazing 
abundance their offerings for the building of the 
temple, it is said, " Then the people rejoiced, for 
that they offered willingly, because with perfect 
heart they offered willingly to the Lord : and 
David the king also rejoiced with great joy." It 
was in no huckstering spirit the gifts were pre- 
sented; they were no attempts to buy God's 
favour, but gifts from children to a Father, to 
whose love they owed all they had. Hear David's 
thanksgiving on the occasion : — " Who am I, and 
what is my people, that we should be able (in the 
margin, obtain strength) to offer so willingly after 
this sorti for all things come of thee, and of 
thine own have we given thee" (1 Chron. xxix. 
9, 14). 

The same spirit characterized the Pentecostal 
converts. When God's great love was revealed to 
them, their hearts gushed out in streams of love 
to those around. "They sold their possessions 
and goods, and parted them to all men, as every 
man had need ; and they did eat their meat with 
gladness and singleness of heart, praising God, 
and having favour with all the people" (Acts 
iL 45, 47). 

" Pour forth the oil, pour boldly forth, 
It will not fail until 
Thou failest vessels to provide, 
Which it may largely filL 
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But then, when sach are found no more, 

Though flowing broad and free 
Till then, and nourished from on high. 

It straightway stanched will be. 

Dig channels for the streams of love. 

Where they may broadly run ; 
And love has oveiflowing streams 

To fill them every one. 

But if at any time thou cease 

Such channels to provide. 
The very founts of love for thee 

Will soon be parched and dried. 

For we must share if we would keep 

That good thing from above ; 
Ceasing to give we cease to have — 

Such is the law of love." * 

To enjoy giving, we must first drink often and 
much jQrom the river of love which proceeds out 
of the throne of God and of the Lamb. Then we 
shall pour out freely our love and our love-gifts 
upon others, as necessity requires ; and as we give 
forth the stream that blesses and benefits our 
neighbours, we shall be daily enjoying with in- 
creasing relish the matchless love of God to our- 
selves. 

" The liOrd make you to increase and abound 
in love one toward another, and toward all men ; 
to the end he may stablish your hearts unblame- 
able in holiness before God, even our Father, at 
the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ with all his 
saints" (1 Thess. iii. 12, 13). 

* Archbishop Trench. 
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I have been addressing the living, or those at 
least who profess to be alive nnto God. There is 
no use in calling upon the dead to praise the 
Lord, or to show their love to Him by doing good 
to all as they have opportunity. I do not deny 
that those who are still unreconciled to God may 
join with their lips in singing psalms and hymns ; 
but the service is vain until they truly lay hold 
on Christ as their life. It is a mockery to say 
" The Lord is my shepherd," if I don't want His 
loving care, and refuse to let Him lead me and 
guide me. Gifts to the poor or subscriptions to 
the cause of Christ are of no spiritual benefit to 
the giver who is without love to the Saviour. 
They may be proofs of a naturally generous dis- 
position; but they are only splen(£d sins after 
all ; — ^the self-willed operations of rebels, who re- 
ject the authority and refuse the grace of Him, by 
whose bounty and whose power they are continu- 
ally sustained. 

The first duty of the creature is to see that he 
is in a right relation with his Creator. Guilty 
sinners, as we all are, must be at peace with Gk)d, 
before they can serve with the happy spirit of 
dear children. The way is already open. " Grod 
was in Christ reconciling the world nnto himself;" 
and the Grospel call to sinners is, '^ Be ye recon- 
ciled to God. The gift of Grod is etcnual life, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord." 

" Come now, therefore, and I will send thee," 
said the great I AM to Moses at the burning 
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bush. To you also, dear reader, is the word of 
this salvation sent. Come to your Father in 
Jesus, and let Him fill you with His love ; and 
then He will send you forth, to glorify Him on 
earth by songs of praise and deeds of bene- 
ficence. 
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THE GOSPEL IN SYMBOL: SOME BRIEF 
THOUGHTS ABOUT THE EUCHARIST. 



THE Grospel is the good tidings of great joy 
which the angel proclaimed in the plain of 
Bethlehem — " Unto you is bom a Saviour, which 
is Christ the Lord.'* The first notes of the cheer- 
ing news were given even before our first parents 
were expelled from Eden, in the promise that the 
seed of the woman should yet bruise the serpent's 
head. As the centuries roUed past, intimations of 
the grace of God increased in number and in dis- 
tinctness of utterance; but not till the Heaven- 
provided Lamb had been actually offered as a 
sacrifice for sin, did the melody swell out into full 
proportion, and fall with unmistakeable clearness 
on the ears of men. Then it became manifest, how 
" grace reigns through righteousness unto eternal 
life by Jesus Christ our Lord;" and the heralds 
of mercy announced to Jew and Gentile alike, 
" Through this man is preached unto you the for- 
giveness of sins, and by him all that believe are 
justified. Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and 
thou shalt be saved." 
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The Lord's Supper is the Grospel in symbol 
In the broken bread Christ is represented to 
us. It is the type of Himself crucified and slain 
for our sins. By this one sacrifice He secured 
Grod's "favour, which is life," for all who are 
united to Him. In the Supper, He holds out 
the bread as the symbol of Himself to us. He 
gays, " Take, eat." It is just the same as saying, 
" Poor needy one, lost by nature, I give Myself to 
thee. Lay hold of Me. Take Me to thy heart 
Claim Me, and cleave to Me as thy life. As sure 
as I put this bread into thy hand, so surely do I 
give Myself to thee. As certainly as thy hand 
clasps the bread, and thy mouth feeds on it to the 
support of thy body, so certainly mayest thou 
count Myself and all My benefits as made over to 
thee for the eternal life of thy soul. Keceive Me 
into thy innermost heart of love, and say confi- 
dently, *Now I have found a friend — Jesus is 
mine! 

The same blessed truth is shown in the cup of 
wine, given freely, like the bread, "without 
money, without price," for the refreshment of the 
weary. As the bread pictures Christ our life and 
. strength, the wine exhibits Him as our consolation 
and our joy. When He says, " Drink ye all of 
it," it is just a conveyance of Himself to us ; and 
we are each entitled to lay hold and exclaim, " My 
Saviour-God is mine I He gives Himself to me. 
I welcome Him as all my salvation and all my 
desire." 
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Hie Lc»d*s Stq^itf is thus the Gospd in symbol, 
ezhilutiiig Chiist as the life and joy of sinners, and 
as giren by Himself to us. Br our actions there, 
ho werer, we profess to accept the gift ; and thus 
the Supper not only pictures the Gospel as offering 
a full Christ, but it exhibits (mr dosing with the 
tffeTy our reception of the Sariour into the heart 
We take the bread and wine^ We eat and drink. 
By so doing, each communicant proclaims to all 
onlookers, visible and invisible, *^ I accept Christ 
as mine^ I count Him needful and nourishing 
for my soul as bread for my body. I value His 
death in my room, as more cheering to my spirit 
than wine to my mortal firame. I welcome Him 
to the throne of my affections. Without Him I 
die for ever. Having Him as mine, I have peace 
with Crod and a home in gloiy, for Jesus has 
secured them both. Christ is mine ; for He has 
given me Himself again, with these symbols of 
His broken body and shed blood; and joyfidly do 
I again accept Him. And I am Christ's; for 
again do I give myself over to Him to be saved 
from wrath and sin, to be filled with His love, 
and to be brought safe to heaven." 

What a sweetly solemn transaction, then, is 
every approach to the Table of the Lord ! Who 
are, who alone can be welcome guests % Those who 
do not care for Christ, who do not want His love, 
who like His gifts very well, but do not desire to 
be ever near and ever consecrated to Him) Ah, no! 
Whoever comes to the Supper, valuing any person 
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or thing more than Jesus, is a hypocritical mocker, 
and has no right there. No matter how solemn 
the face, how grave the manner, how humble the 
appearance, if we are not willing to part with all 
rather than part with Jesus, we have no right 
whatever at His Table. Our coming to it while 
we are set on idols of earth, or even with divided 
minds, can only harden our hearts and deepen 
our condemnation. . 

No fearing, trembling one ought to stay away 
from the feast, if the desire of his heart is towards 
Jesus. Do you count His love better than life 1 
Do you really wish to be wholly His, — ^to be taken 
up in His arms as a poor lame lamb, and carried 
home to the fold 1 Would you like to be done 
with sinning, and to serve Him for ever with a 
perfect heart 1 Would you willingly cast every- 
thing behind your back, if only you might be His, 
and feel Him near? Then, however often you 
may have fallen under temptation. He haa a 
cordial welcome for you. Your thirsty soul shall 
not lack refreshment at the Table of your Lord. 

I remember asking, some thirty years ago, a 
dear old disciple, eminent for piety, and a very 
Nathanael in spirit, as to the proper engagement 
of mind while at the table. I wondered whether 
it was necessary or desirable to attend to every 
word of the addresses, given before and after the 
distribution of the elements. My friend answered 
that "we might get much to help us in these 
addresses; but that he believed the highest 
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spiritoal exercise at the Lord's Table was to be so 
entirely taken up with thinking about Jesus and 
His dying love, and in whispering our love to Him, 
as perhaps hardly to hear a word of what the pre- 
siding minister might say." 

The more I have reflected on it, the more I am 
convinced that at the Gospel banquet it is best 
to see "Jesus only;" — ^to forget the servants in 
the contemplation of the Master, who endured un- 
told agonies on our behal£ As we break and eat 
the bread, and lay hold on and drink from the cup, 
we may be most profitably engaged in thinking of 
the mangled body and poured-out blood of the 
Lord of life, and in considering the wondrous 
love which brought Him from the ineffable glory 
of heaven to the manger, and the cross, and the 
grave, and because of which He wears, and ever 
will wear, a scarred human body on the throne of 
the universe. At such a time we will mourn, be- 
cause we have so often grieved and wounded Him 
afresh by our transgressions; yet with tearful 
eyes, we will seek to " receive the broken Christ 
into our broken hearts, and a whole Christ, Christ 
as our Prophet, Priest, and King, with our whole 
hearts." Then also should we yield ourselves 
entirely to Him, so that He may by His Spirit 
mould us to His will, and cause us to shine as 
mirrors, reflecting on a dark world His own 
blessed light. May we not also imitate Queen 
Esther at the banquet of wine, and plead for 
others as well as for ourselves 1 " What is thy 
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petition 1" said Ahasuerus to her; "and it shall 
be granted thee : and what is thy request ? and it 
shall be performed, even to the half of the king- 
dom." To all His trusting children Jesus says 
still more : — " Concerning the work of my hands, 
command ye me. Ask, and ye shall receive." 
With such encouraging promises, and when face 
to face with Him as His guests, let us ask and 
receive, that our joy may be ftdL 

As to the spirit in which a welcome communi- 
cant should approach this ordinance, some hints 
may be found in the following meditation. 
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A MEDITATION IN VIEW OF THE LORD'S 
SUPPER. 



" I will go in the strength of the Lord God : I will make 
mention of thy righteousness, even of thine only." — Psalm 

T.TTf. 16. 



11/ MERE shall I go? I will go to the Table of 
» ' my Lord. He did not refuse to go for me 
for thirty-three long years under the burden of my 
guilt, and to " bear my sins in his own body on 
the tree." He toiled along the weary way to 
Calvary, and up to the Cross itself. There He 
endured the wrath of Infinite Justice, and drank 
to the dregs the bitter cup of anguish ; and all 
that He might offer me, vile, worthless, rebellious 
me, free pardon and eternal life, — and spread a 
table of refreshment for me, — ^and give me bread 
of heaven and wine of everlasting consolation, to 
strengthen me as I journey to the happy home 
which He has Himself purchased for me. Yes ! 
I will go, — to remember Him who forgot me not, 
who forgets me never ; I will go, to confess Him as 
the chiefest among ten thousand, as the altogether 
lovely. I will go, to proclaim Him as all my 
salvation and as all my desire — as the everlast- 
ing portion of my spirit, the joy of my heart, the 
bridegroom •f my soul. 
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When shall I go? Whenever in His provi- 
dence He spreads the Table, I will go ; and not 
many days hence I shall have another opportunity. 
Gladly will I embrace it. But have I not been 
cold to Him many times since last Communion 
day? Have I not slidden back, and fallen into 
the mire of sin 1 Too true, my soul; and He 
knows it alL I would not hide it from Him. I 
shall spread before Him all my sins against light 
and love. I shall lay bare before Him all my 
presumptuous offences. I shall ask Him to search 
me through and through as with lighted candles. 
I will not deal deceitfully with Him. I will 
beseech Him to strip off every disguise, to make 
me true and pure, to tear up and cast out every 
root of bitterness from my heart. I shall seek 
the sprinkling of His blood to take away my 
guilt, and a renewed baptism of His Spirit to 
quicken grace within, and make me more contrite, 
more humble, and more full of love to Him who 
first loved me. This will I do in secret again and 
again during the intervening days; and aiming 
at the same self-condemning and Christ-glorifying 
exercise, I will go to the Supper of the Lord. 

Why wUl I go? Not because I am good ; for, 
alas! in me by nature dwelleth no good thing. 
Not because I have made some advance in holi- 
ness ; for, alas 1 I am in myself only " wretched, 
and poor, and miserable, and blind, and naked ;" 
and at my best a "guilty, weak, and helpless 
worm." But I will go because I need a Saviour ; 
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because Jesus is the very Saviour I require, — a 
Saviour from wrath and sin. I have discovered 
that He gives Himself to whosoever will have 
Him ; and with all the power of my heart I have 
laid hold on Him as mine. In my closet I have 
solemnly and deliberately given myself over to 
Him to be saved ; and He tells me to confess the 
betrothal before all who care to know. I will go, 
moreover, because I need to have my hatred of 
sin increased, and to obtain more spiritual power 
for the contest with eviL I will go, because I 
wish to get advancement in all grace, and to make 
progress heavenward. Nay more, — I will go, be- 
cause it was His dying request that we should do 
this thing in remembrance of Him. To sit at His 
Table, to gaze on the memorials of His death, to 
look through them to Him whose love passeth 
knowledge, to eat of His fruit, to drink the wine 
of the kingdom, — surely the prospect of such a 
Feast should arouse and intensify every spiritual 
desire within me! And since He so tenderly 
invites to it every poor and needy sinner, that ha^ 
fled for refuge under the shadow of His wings, 
I will go and take my place among the ransomed 
of the Lord. 

How shall I go 7 I will go in the strength of 
the Lord God — ^my Saviour-God. Like Reuben, 
I am unstable as water ; and in myself no strength, 
no grace can be found. Jesus alone can give 
" the preparation of the heart and the answer of 
the tongue;" and He has promised that ''His 
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grace SI19.U be sufficient for me, and that hia 
strength shall be perfected in my weakness." I 
will therefore go, leaning on the arm of the Be- 
loved of my soul, confiding in His power to sub- 
due me to Himself, to supply all my soul's neces- 
sities, and to restrain all my spiritual foes. I 
will go, looking unto Jesus, the Captain of my 
salvation. "The Lord liveth; blessed be my 
rock ; and let the God of my salvation be exalted." 
And of WHAT shall I think and speak as I go tc 
His Tabky and sit with the flock of God f I will 
make mention of Thy righteousness, Jesus, 
even of Thine only ! My righteousnesses are all 
filthy rags. I cast them with utter abhorrence 
away. I fly to the fountain of my Saviour's 
blood to wash off my foul guiltiness. I seek the 
robe of my Eedeemer's obedience, His righteous 
obedience in my stead, in which to enwrap myself 
from head to foot. 

" Christ's blood and righteousness 
Shall be the marriage dress, 
In which I '11 stand 
At God's right hand, 

Forgiven ; 
And enter rest, 
Among the blest 

In heaven."* 

In this "clothing of wrought gold," I will ap- 
proach the Table. It is the true wedding-gar- 
ment, clad in which alone we can be acceptable 

• Amdt— translated by Rev. W. Amot 
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at the marriage-sapper. Crod's piercing eye can 
detect no flaw in it. When the King comes in 
to see the guests, He will welcome all who have 
it on. By £uth then will I wrap me in my Lord's 
righteousness, and I will go singing with tearful 
love to His Table. And this shall be my song : — 
^ I count all things bat loss and dung, that I 
may win Christ and be found in Him, not having 
mine own righteousness, which is of the law, but 
that which is through the faith of Christ, the 
righteousness which is of Grod by faith. I will 
greatly rejoice in the Lord, my soul shall be joy- 
ful in my Grod ; for he hath clothed me with the 
garmentis of ssJvation, he hath covered me with 
the robe of righteousness. Li Grod is my salva- 
tion and my glory ; the rock of my strength, and 
my refuge is in God." 

'* Open thy month wide, and I will fill it.** 

** The Lord will fulfil the demre of them that fear him." 
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DEATH WELCOME 



MANY years ago I was frequently called to 
watch by the dying-bed of a young and 
much-loved relative. He had long been in de- 
clining health ; but for months before his decease, 
he was confined to his couch, and often suffering 
severely. Yet his last were his happiest days. 
He then attained perfect peace in believing, and 
when free from paroxysms of pain, his joy found 
expression in songs of praise. None did he em- 
ploy more frequently than the words of the sixty- 
second Psalm : — 

" Li God my glory placed ia, 

And my salvation sure ; 
In God the rock is of my strength. 

My refuge most secure. 
Ye people, place your confidence 

In him continually ; 
Before him pour ye out your heart : 

God is our refuge high." 

The end came at length. In the grey dawn of 
a December morning, he passed away. But a few 
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minutes previously, be had partaken of some 
refreshment, though unable himself to grasp the 
vessel in which it was ministered. Then he 
whispered to me, while his face was bright with 
the happy calm which filled his soul, " Come when 
the close of life may, I have no fear. It becomes 
us not to boast, but I have not the least fear" 
His pillow was then shaken up and re-arranged, 
as he expressed a desire to sleep. He fell over 
at once, and I stood by and gazed on his pleasant 
features in their sweet repose. Very speedily I 
observed a slight change, and a strange sort of 
shadow creeping upwards over his fEice. In a 
brief second or two it passed away, and my beloved 
firiend was no longer with me. His body was 
sleeping the sleep of death. 

It was the first time I had seen one breathe 
his last. A cold shudder ran through me. I 
shrunk with horror from death. I asked myself, 
" Is there no other gateway from earth to heaven % 
Has not Jesus died, and endured all the curse, 
and why then must those die who are united to 
himi" 

To speak of death as the believer's servant, or 
as actuafly in the inventory of his possessions, did 
not make the thought of its approach agreeable. 
I longed to escape such a visitant. Scripture told 
me that dissolution of the bodily frame was not 
dbsolvidy necessary in order to an entrance into 
glory. Did not the Lord take up Enoch and 
Elijah at once into '' the sweet fields of Eden )" 
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And is it not written, " We shall not all sleep, but 
we shall all be changed, in a moment, in the 
twinkling of an eye, at the last trump : for the 
trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall be raised 
incorruptible, and we shall be changed. Then we 
which are aUve and remain shall be caught up 
together with them (the risen dead) in the clouds, 
to meet the Lord in the air : and so shall we ever 
be with the Lord." Neither was it enough to 
know that death has no sting for God's trusting 
child. Still, but with reverence, came the 
inquiry, "Why, if Christ has suffered death in 
my room and stead, should I, even with much 
dying grace, be called to meet a dying hour?" 

Inquiry and reflection ^mished at length an 
answer, sufficient to demonstrate the infinite 
wisdom and goodness of our Father in His 
arrangements for our departure from eartL I 
came to understand that ari/y marked distinction^ 
patent to the eye of sen^e, between the exit from 
this world of Gk)d's friends and enemies, would 
overturn the present scheme of things, and render 
this life intolerable. 

There would be no longer room, as now, for 
faith, nor of course for unbelief. The final judg- 
ment would be practically set before our senses 
every day. God would not have the glory, which 
now arises to Him, from the child-like confidence 
of those who take Him at His word ; while His 
foes, refusing to submit, would become very demons 
in hate. 
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Hope too would be extingaished, so far as the 
surviving relatives of the lost are concerned. As 
things are now, there is generally no such great 
and palpable difference, to the eye of sense^ between 
the death of a child of God and a child of the 
devil, as to leave the friends of the reprobate 
without a hope to cling to. During some 
moments before the undying spirit left the body, 
the Saviour may have revealed Himseli^ and 
taught the departing one to cry "Kemember me;" 
or if even this idea cannot possibly be enter- 
tained, the carnal-minded friends of those who 
have gone before, will flatter their hopes with 
false sentimentalisms about the peaceful grave, 
and the weary gone to rest, since the fact of the 
eternal perdition of their departed acquaintances 
has not been forced unmistakeably on their 
notice. With our present physical and mental 
constitutions, even the godly could not endure 
the revelation of the unceasing misery of those 
once near and dear to them, but who had died 
without a real interest in Christ. The unveiling 
thus of the fiiture state would paralyse our 
energies, and we would cease to promote the all- 
wise designs of Jehovah. 

I have been beside many a dying-bed since that 
first one to which I have referred, and I have 
learned that it is not the believer in Jesus but 
rather the survivor who dies. Death is stripped 
of its terror to the child of God. The living 
shrink, but he is fearless. Its clammy grasp he 
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can hail as the welcome, warm embrace of the 
living Redeemer. With cahn assurance, or joyftil 
hope, he can quit his mortal frame, and enter the 
world of eternal realities; for evermore Jesus 
fulfils His promise — *^ If I go and prepare a place 
for you, I will come again, and receive you unto 
myself, that where I am, there ye may te also." 

Here and there throughout this volume, there 
are instances of the serenity and happiness with 
which Christians can die. Not the old merdy, 
to whom earth could no longer present a tempta- 
tion or a joy ; but the young, before whom the 
vista of life was opening out with innumerable 
allurements and attractions, have been more than 
content to bid the world an everlasting farewell, 
and to enter into the joy of their Lord. For the 
encouragement of believers who may be somewhat 
in bondage through fear of death, and with the 
hope that others, who have not yet yielded to 
Christ, may be induced to choose the good part 
that shall not be taken away, I wish to present 
now some more detailed narratives of happy 
death-beds, selected from the records of my 
Young Women's Bible Class. 

I. Caroline B . 



Caroline B joined the class in Septembet 

1861, at the age of seventeen. Her attendance 
was very regular till the end of the following 
January, when what appeared to be but a common 

M 
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cold confined her to the house for some week& 
Her health improved, but only for a time, as her 
last appearance at our place of meeting was on the 
2d of March. Observing her absence shortly 
thereafter, I foond, in answer to my inquiiy, 
that there was too mach occasion to apprehend 
that consumption had seized her as its victim. 
Knowing weU the deceptive nature of this form 
of disease, and feeling not a little solicitous about 
her eternal welfare, I set myself as soon as cir- 
cumstances would permit, to do the little I could 
to prepare her for the great change. Up to this 
period I had never spoken to her alone, nor, in- 
deed, been in her father^s house ; but I soon dis- 
covered that her mind was naturally very acute 
and retentive. Her education had beeoi well 
attended to, and her talents had enabled her to 
take a high place in her classes when at schooL 
The foundation of religious knowledge had been 
veiy well laid in her earlier years. Taught from 
infancy to pray, regular in attendance on the 
public services of religion, she had doubtless 
frequently felt the drawings of Grod's love in 
Chnst. To be a Christian was a desire, if not 
(hs chief desire, of her heart ; but when first I had 
opportunity of close conversation on the subject, 
her view of the way of salvation was not clear, 
her hope was far from bright. Gradually the 
light from the throne of grace shone in. To be 
the Lord's, entirely and for ever, became her lead- 
ing aspiration. She sought to lay hold on the 
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Saviour as her own, and to give herself to Him. 
For a little time she kept looking into her own 
bosom for evidences of faith as grounds for re- 
joicing ; but by-and-by she came to leam that the 
reason of faith's confidence and joy is simply and 
solely God's free gift of eternal life, in and with 
His Son Jesus Christ, and that it is only when 
we receive and rest on His wondrous love to us 
in Christ, that we can love Him, and serve Him 
as His dear children. First, she was able to say, 
^'I desire to be Christ's;" then, "I Iiope He is 
mine and I am His ;" and at length she reached 
such a steady confidence in Jesus, as may be best 
summed up in the words of the spouse, "My 
oeloved is mine and I am His." 

Heretofore, on religious subjects, she had 
scarcely ever uttered a word to any one. When, 
on the Sabbath evenings at home, the family, met 
round the fireside, would be remarking on this 
and that feature in the sermons they had heard 
during the day, Caroline attentively listened, but 
never would she venture the slightest remark of 
any kind. When, however, the Sun of Right- 
eousness arose brightly on her soul with healing 
under His wings, this lily opened out her petals, 
drank in His grace greedily, and sweetly reflected 
His glory. One day I asked her if she felt happy 
in thinking of Jesus. She replied, " yes, often 
very happy. In the forenoons I have generally 
an hour and a half or two hours all alone, and I 
enjoy it so much. I feel frequently as if I had 
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Jesos in my very arms as I lie here." Her bright 
eye told more than her words of her delight in com- 
munion with her Saviour. Suddenly the aspect 
pf her countenance became sad, and she added, 
" Even then I feel sin within me." And many 
times afterwards did she complain of " the body 
of this death," and long for perfect deliverance. 
About this period of her illness a young lady, a 
distant relative, called; and the father of the 
visitor told me, as the earth was being shovelled 
on Caroline's coffin, how delighted huj daughter 
had then been with the change in the invalid's 
conversation. In regard to life or death she was 
quite at ease ; and, among other things, Caroline 
said to her relative, " I love Jesus, and I know 
He loves me." Trifling and carnal conversation 
was now distasteful to her ; yet she felt it pleasant 
to hear about Grod's works, as well as to speak of 
His word. The promises of His grace had be- 
come very sweet. Many a text she got me to 
mark, that they might be afterwards read over 
again and again in her hearing. Like the prophet, 
she could say, " Thy words were found, and I did 
eat them ; and thy word was unto me the joy 
and rejoicing of mine heart." 

One evening, in the class, I had occasion to 
speak of the promise in Hosea, "I will betroth 
thee unto me for ever ; yea, I will betroth thee 
unto me in righteousness, and in judgment, and 
in loving-kindness, and in mercies. I will even 
betroth thee unto me in faithfulness; and thou 
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shalt know the Lord;" and to discuss the ques- 
tion, " When does the Lord thus betroth a sinner 
to Himself]" Next day I saw Caroline, and 
happened to mention the inquiry, when instantly 
she gave the right reply : " Jesus betroths us to 
Himself when we are made willing and betroth 
ourselves to Him," I asked, surprised, " Where 
did you learn that ]" and she answered, " From 
you. Don't you remember how you told me, 
some weeks ago, a great deal about the offer of 
the Lord, and how He just waits for our con- 
sent V I believe I had spoken to her somewhat 
fully on the subject, though I think I had not 
mentioned the text in Hosea, or discussed the 
matter formally in this aspect ; but her mind had 
fully grasped the conception that the proposal for 
reconciliation and union comes from the Lord. 
He puts Himself in the sinner's power by the free 
offer of Himself and all His salvation ; and the 
moment the soul gives consent to His infinitely 
condescending and gracious application, that 
moment the engagement is closed. He is ours, 
and we are His. 

Caroline had laid hold of the truth, and acted 
on it. She had taken the Lord at His word.- 
Henceforth her delight was in Him whom she 
felt to be ^' the chiefest among ten thousand, and 
altogether lovely." 

Having come to know and love Jesus, she had 
a strong desire "to spread the sweet savour of 
His name." One day in special she stated to me 
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how sad she felt because she conld do nothing for 
His gloiy. I tried to comfort her by telling her 
that "they also serve who only stand and wait ;" 
that He does not look for impossibilities ; that 
He accepts the desire as a deed ; and that she 
coold greatly glorify Him by patience and a 
happy tnistftilness in her affliction. How much 
she did so, all who were near her can testify. 

Several times after this period I found her 
uneasy in mind, because, having lost the sweet 
sense of the living presence of Jesus, she could 
not delight in Him as she had been wont to do. 
I quoted to her the text in Isaiah: "Who is 
among you that feareth the Lord, that obeyeth 
the voice of his servant, that walketh in dark- 
ness, and hath no light] let him trust in the 
name of the Lord, and stay upon his God." And 
then I explained to her how the state of the body 
ofben aflFects the actings of the mind ; and if this 
were not her case, how Christ is sovereign in the 
manifestations of Himself; that He sometimes 
withdraws, as it seems, to teach us to lean, not 
on sensible joys, but simply on His bare word, 
and to follow hard after Him. Like all true 
thirsters for God, she could not be at rest till she 
felt His presence again in whose favour is life ; 
and long absent He never was. Sweet days of 
refreshing always succeeded brief cloudy times. 
" When the poor and needy seek water, and there 
is none, and their tongue faileth for thirst, I the 
Xord will hear them, I the God of Israel will not 
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forsake them. I will make the wilderness a pool 
of water, and the dry land springs of water." 

The disease progressed steadily and pretty 
rapidly, but with comparatively little pain. May 
had advanced till near its close, and she was 
constantly confined to bed. It was still possible, 
however, that she might rally a little, and taste 
again the pleasure of sunshme in the open air. 
But another week passed, and strength daily 
declined. The time of departure was manifestly 
hastening on. Death had never been mentioned 
in our conversations, though I had drawn her 
attention gently to some hymns about departing 
hence, that had greatly cheered certain beloved 
ones of mine, who had left us and gone to the 
better land. No one, so far as I knew, had ever 
told her she could not recover; and I was anxious 
now that she should have the tidings gently 
broken. I asked her, then, one day, " Would it 
be a distress to you if Jesus shoidd come and 
take you home to-night]" "0 no, sir," was the 
prompt response. "Nothing in all the world 
would make me so glad as if He would come this 
very night." Judge how happy her answer 
made me. It was needless to say more on the 
subject. Her increasing weakness had taught 
her the probable end, and she was ready-— 
" Looking for that blessed hope, and the glorious 
appearing of the great God and our Saviour 
Jesus Christ." 

The longing desire to depart and be with 
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Christ, found £reqaent expression during the List 
fortni^t of her Ufe. Often she asked me, with 
reference to her going hence, ^Will it be to- 
night V sometimes adding, ** I hope He will come 
to-nigjit" 

Time would fail me to tell of onr many agree- 
aUe oonyersations. She had a remarkably in- 
quiring spirit. Why death still reigned, since 
Oirist had died — the place and the occupations 
of heaven — ^whether we should know each other 
there — Grod's sovereignty in election — and many 
other topics were gone over, in consequence of 
certain questions which she put. Never did I 
need to explain a thing a second time. Her 
mind waa so dear and powerful, that at once she 
comprehended an idea when placed before her. 
In spite of the sadness of her wasting sickness, it 
was really a pleasure to visit her. She was so 
affectionate to all around her; so candid and 
open in her converse, especially after she got a 
happy hope in Jesus; so full of child-like love, 
and confidence, and joy in the Lord; and so 
patient, and gentle, and modest, and grateful, that 
one could not but feel deeply interested in her. 

For some days before her death, she had several 
severe attacks of pain and weakness^ arising from 
the growing difficulty of breathing. The most 
severe was on the evening of Eriday, the 20th 
June, On the Saturday dbe was very weak and 
far gone. The following Sabbath she revived 
somewhat, and it was to her, as she told me her- 
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self^ a very sweet and happy day with Jesus. 
On Monday she enjoyed the Sjame repose of spirit; 
and, indeed, she suffered no more from clouds 
covering her sun. The dawn of eternal day was 
at hand — ^the clouds had disappeared for ever. 
On Tuesday, the 24th, she suffered at intervals a 
good deal for want of breath. That afternoon, 
when one of these paroxysms came on, she 
looked up in my face in sore agony, and gasped 

out, «OlC Mr. !" and I could not but feel 

how sad it would have been if, then, she had had 
to look for a resting-place for her soul. At eight 
o'clock that evening I bade her good-bye. She 
was wonderfully easy then. I spoke of coming 
in the morning to see her, and added a word 
about the everlasting kindness of Jesus. " Yes, 
He is kind," was the response ; " but I 'm not 
half kind enough to Him." 

I was not long away till the breathlessness re- 
turned ; but it disappeared after a painful struggle, 
and the sufferer had a time of rest, l^ere 
seemed no likelihood of any sudden call. The 
watchers all retired save her father, who sat 
beside her bed, ministering the little things she 
now and again required. 

Between one and two o'clock she asked for her 
hymn-book, and had sufficient strength to read 
for herself — 

JESUS OUR REJPUOE. 

Jesus, lover of my soul I . 
Let me to thy bosom fly. 
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While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high. 

Hide me, my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life be past ; 

Safe into the haven guide, — 
receive my soul at last. 

Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; 
Leave, ah I leave me not aloDC, 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 

All my help &om Thee I bring. 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 

Plenteous grace with Thee is found,- 

Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Eise to all eternity. 



And then — 



THE HAPPY LAND. 

There is a hapy land, 

Far, far away. 
Where saints in glory stand, 

Bright, bright as day. 
Oh, how they sweetly sing. 
Worthy is our Saviour King ; 
Loud let his praises ring — 

Praise, praise for aye. 

Come to this happy land. 
Come, come away ; 
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Why will ye doubting stand? 

Why still delay? 
Oh, we shaU happy be, 
When, from sin and sorrow free, 
Lord, we shall live with Thee — 

Blest, blest for aye I 

Bright in that happy land 

Beams every eye — 
Kept by a Father's hand, 

Love cannot die. 
On then to glory run ; 
Be a crown and kingdom won, 
And bright above the sun 

We *11 reign for aye. 

These hymns were an embodiment of the 
feelings and longings of her heart for, at least, 
two bygone months; and He whom she so 
loved and trusted, was about to fulfil the desires 
which Himself had created. 

In a little after she looked out three more 
hymns, which she asked her father to read aloud. 
I doubt not but she found it hard to say to him 
the saddening words of parting ; but she would 
cheer him with the expressions of her hope, and 
as about to wing her way to glory, would utter 
her farewell in words of comfort and consolation. 
Her father read the hymns desired. Firsts " The 
Voice of Jesus," in which we have a true and 
cheering picture of her own happy experience : — 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

'* Come unto Me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast." 



135 




X SEVKf ^w 



A^ BMT I five m HbL 



iMk uk» Me; tik J am aUQ ni^ 

A^ ^ ikT^ dEj be lii^^» 
I iMked to Jem» sBd I foud 

Ia ffim ^f Sfar, blt S^bm ; 
Aad n ^at li^ of Life in walk, 

Tifl teaTdinig dajs are doa& 

AopmI; *Tst Will bb Dose,"— a fiueweQ en- 
eoungemait to difld-like ganhmiRKJon on the part 
<^ those Idi bdiind : — 

Uj God, mj Either, wlufe T stray 
Far &om my bcme in lifers rov^ 'WJi 
Oil, teadi me &om tbe lieart to say, 
<*Thyirfflbedoiie!" 

Hiod^ dark my path and sad my lot^ 
Kay I be still, and marmur not ; 
Bat breathe the prayor diyinely tang^t^ — • 
"Thy win be done!" 
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If Thou shonldst call me to resign 
What most I prize ; it ne'er -was mine, — 
I only yield liee what is Thine, — 
"Thy will be done 1" . 

Should pining sickness waste away 
My strength in premature decay, 
" My Father," still I '11 strive to say, 
"Thy will be done 1" 

Renew my will from day to day. 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
Whatever makes it hard to say, 
"Thy will be done 1" 

Then when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
I '11 sing upon a happier shore, 

"Thy will be done!" 

And then, as if finished with earth, and hailing 
with glaiiess the Redeemer's rapid approach, 
there followed — Third, " Lo, He Comes :"■ — 

Lo ! He comes, with clouds descending, 
Once for favoured sinners slain ; 

Thousand, thousand saints attending. 
Swell the triumph of His train. 

Halleluiah! 
Jesus comes, and comes to reign ! 

Every eye shall now behold Him, 

Kobed in dreadful majesty : 
Those who set at nought and sold Him 

Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing ! 

Shall the true Messiah see. 
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When the solemn trump has sonndedy 
Heaven and earth shall flee away : 

All who hate Him must, confounded. 
Hear the summons of that day ; 

Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment ! come away ! 

Now redemption, long expected, 

See in solemn pomp appear ! 
All His saints, by man rejected, 

Rise to meet Him tree from fear. 
Halleluiah ! 

Shouts of welcome greet ELis ear. 

Yes, amen ! let all adore Thee, 

High on Thine eternal throne \ 
Saviour, take the power and glory. 

Make Thy righteous sentence known : 
O come quickly ! 

Claim the kingdom for Thine own ! 

These words, with their sweet yet solemD 
burden, were the last she desired to hear. 

Two o'clock on the morning of the 25 th June 
was past. Caroline was reposing in wonderful 
quietude, and it seemed as if another day on earth 
would yet dawn for her. The servant, who had 
retired early, was now called to take the watcher's 
place, while her father sought a little rest in bed, 
to prepare him for the duties of the coming day. 
About half-past two, he went to his own room. 
In a very few minutes thereafter, the servant came 
to say the dear girl was rapidly going. Father 
and mother repaired instantly to the bed of the 
djing. It was too manifest the change had come 
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Grently and sweetly was she breathing her life 
away. A few faint aspirations, and all was over. 
It was hardly possible to tell the precise moment 
of her flight to the happy land ; but as the pre- 
cious remains of the departed were being wrapped 
in the cerements of the grave, the clock struck 
three. 

Suddenly, at cock crowing, the Master had 
come ; but she was waiting, watching^ ready, to 
^o in to the marriage. 

" Be ye also ready ; for ye know not the day 
nor the hour wJien the Son of man cometh." 



n. MaryW- 



On the 2 2d March 1863, the name of Mary 

W was added to our roll. During the 

following winter her health showed signs of de- 
clension; but in the summer of 1864 she rallied 
considerably, and resumed her attendance at the 
class. The foe within was only slumbering ; and 
the disease speedily resumed its sway. 

Early in 1864, I had frequent conversations 
with this young woman. I learned that some 
years before, when many in the city came to 
Jesus, she also had found hope in Christ. Forget 
ting, however, the injunction to watch, she had, 
like Bunyan's Pilgrim, lost her roll, and had fallen 
into a dull and sad condition of mind, in which 
she was continually writing bitter things against 
herself. Other friends as well as myself tried to 
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lead her again to Him who says, " Eetum, ye back- 
sliding children, and I will heal your backslidings." 
I am well assured too, that she sought by prayer 
to recover her former happy hope ; but clouds and 
darkness continued to hide the Sun of Eighteous- 
ness from her eyes. 

On the first Sabbath and first day of 1865, 1 
called to see the invalid. She was sitting by the 
fireside in the midst of the family, and I could 
not but notice how rapidly she was passing away. 
Her face told how despondent was , still her con- 
dition; and with yearning heart I sought to 
minister consolation. A few days before, I had 
seen an interesting story regarding Sir William 
Napier. He had been walking on a country road, 
when he met a little girl whom he did not know, 
and who was crying bitterly. Inquiring kindly 
the cause of grief, he learned that the child had 
been to the field with her father's dinner ; and 
as she was trotting home with the empty bowl, 
her foot had struck a stone, and she fell and 
broke the dish. It was one which her mother 
much valued, and the little one was very sad 
indeed at the thought of meeting her mother. 
The kind words of Sir William had awakened con- 
fidence in the child's heart. She looked up 
through her tears, and said — ^^ Perhaps you can 
mend it." Sir William expressed his regret at 
being unable to gratify thus his little friend ; but 
said he could perhaps give her a sixpence to buy 
a new bowL . 
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On examining his purse, lie discovered that it 
was empty ; but he told the child that he would 
meet her to-morrow at the same place and hour, 
and would bring her the sixpence then. Mean- 
while she was to tell her mother not to be angry 
or to whip her, for that to-morrow the gentleman 
would be with the money according to his promise. 

The girl went homewards rejoicing, and Sir 
William also soon returned to his residence in the 
neighbourhood. A letter was waiting for him, 
with an invitation to meet, next afternoon, some 
gentlemen from London, at the house of a friend 
about fifteen miles off. He sat for some time 
considering what he should do. He found that 
the distance to be travelled made it impossible 
to be with the gentlemen, if he was to keep his 
appointment with the little girl. Calling for writing 
materials, he penned a note expressing his regret 
at being unable, because of a previous engagement, 
to meet the friends whom he was really very 
desirous to see. Sealing and despatching his 
epistle, he then told Lady Napier the whole story, 
winding up with the remark, " I cannot do other- 
wise, for my little friend trusted me so entirely." 

Narrating this incident, I tried to bring out 
its simple lesson : — If Sir William Napier would 
not break his promise, how much less can Jesus 1 
Sir William might have died, or through some 
event, beyond his control, have been unable to do 
what he had said. But Jesus is Almighty, — Jesus 
controls all things ; — and Jesus says " Come unto 

N 
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me; him that cometh to me I will in no wise 
cast out." If the little child might trust Sir 
William, because he spoke so kindly, and looked 
so tenderly, how much more reason have we to 
trust Him who is love itself, and who never 
breaks the bruised reed, or quenches the smok- 
ing flax? 

There was, as I afterwards discovered, some little 
light for Mary's darkened spirit in the story and 
its application. Reflection, under the guiding of 
the Holy Ghost, however, was needed to produce 
benefit ; and I left that evening under a deep sense 
of my utter inadequacy to minister relief to a sin- 
burdened soul, without help from on high. Where 
else then could I carry her case but to the prayer- 
hearing God ] 

For a week I was under the necessity of being 
absent from home. Meanwhile Mary's rapidly 
declining strength impressed her with the idea that 
her time was short. With increasing frequency 
she was supplicating deliverance from the gloom 
which overhung her ; and the cry of her heart at 
this time finds a fitting interpretation in Dr. 
Bethune's beautiful verses : — 

** Come to my help, Master ! once in sorrow, 
My more than brother — King of Glory now ; 
E'en in my tears a gleam of hope I borrow 

From the deep scars around Thy radiant brow. 

" Come to my help, as once God's angels hastened 
To cheer Thee in Thy midnight agony ; 
Oh, Lord of angels I by man's sufiTnng chastened, 
Forget not I am dust — infirmity. 
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** Come to me quickly, even as Thou hast spoken 
Thy faithful word ; let me but hear ITiy voice ; 
Say Thou art with me, and the heart all broken, 
Again with holy gladness shall rejoice. 

« Walk Thou the wave with me, the tempest stilling ; 
Let me but feel the clasping of Thy strength — 
Thy righteous strength — thro* all my pulses thrilling ; 
Nor shall I fear to reach the shore at length." 

On Wednesday, the 1 1th January, she found 
relief. Her widowed mother was sitting by the 
bedside, and said to her daughter that she could 
endure to part with her, if only she knew that her 
faith was fixed, and her heart at rest on Jesus. 
" That's all right now," was Mary's answer ; and 
sitting up in bed, she sung the whole of a hymn 
which had been a great favourite with her in 
her childhood, and of which I quote a single 
stanza : — 

** Little travellers Zionward, 
Each one entering into rest 
Li the kingdom of your Lord, 
In the mansions of the blest. 
There to welcome Jesus waits. 

Gives the crown His followers win. 
Lift your heads, ye golden gates. 
Let the little travellers in." 

The word, which especially brought her peace, 
was that in 1 Peter v. 7 — " Casting all your care 
upon him, for he careth for you." It came with 
such power as to dispel her anxieties for ever. 

No longer was her soul sealed up as it had been 
for months. She was not disinclined now to give 
utterance to her pious thoughts and aspirations, 
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SO far as strength would permit. I saw her the 
following day, on my return home ; and obtained 
more insight into her views and feelings from that 
one interview, than I had found during all the 
previous year. When I spoke of the suffering she 
at times underwent, she answered, " It is nothing 
compared with what the Lord Jesus endured for 
me." When I suggested the sweet lines — 

•* Begions unknown are safe to you, 
When I, your Friend, am there ; " 

she replied, " The Paraphrase I like best is that 
beginning — 

« I 'm not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend hi^ cause. 
Maintain the glory of his cross. 
And honour all his laws.'' 

And ere I left her, she begged me to convey a 
special message to the whole of her class-mates — 
" to be sure and give themselves to Jesus in the 
day of health and strengtL" 

On the evening of Sabbath the 16 th, I paid my 
last visit to Mary. " Weak and Worn " in body she 
was, but happy in spirit. Christ had filled her 
with His own peace. A night of physical anguish 
followed, but her heart was stayed, trusting in the 
Lord. The sun of earth had not long begun his 
race next morning, when she left this troubled 
scene ; and her eyes beheld the King in His beauty, 
and the glory of the land where sorrow and sighing 
have for ever fled away. 
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HL JanbM- 



Jane M lost her mother in December 1863, 

a, few months after she had joined my class. 
Being the only daughter left at home, the young 
house-keeper laboured, up to and beyond her 
strength, to promote the comfort of her father 
and brothers. Her blithe spirit and affectionate 
disposition rendered her the light of the dwelling, 
and drew to her all her relations, especially her 
nearest and dearest. 

Within a year after her mother^s death, symp- 
toms of declining health appeared. Naturally 
possessed of an inquiring mind, she had always 
been fond of reading, and nothing delighted her 
so much as religious biographies. Her failing 
health, however, no doubt roused her to personal 
application of the truth ; and in the spring of 
1865 she had thoroughly realized her need of a 
Saviour, and given herself away, as a poor sinner, 
to Jesus, to be washed in His blood and purified 
by His Spirit. 

During the summer she spent some weeks in 
Eothesay ; and there she had a sudden and very 
severe hemorrhage from the lungs. This reduced 
her greatly ; and brought face to face with death, 
there was much questioning within her, as to 
whether all was right with her soul for eternity. 
It was when slowly recovering from this attack, 
that she penned the following lines to me : — • 

'* This is the first day I have felt well enough 
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to answer your kind letter. I must thank you for 
your kind sympathy. Oh how I wish I could feel 
more that Jesus is sympathizing with me. Dear 

Mr. , will you pray for me that I may get the 

Holy Spirit daily to soften this hard heart. I 
thii]^ if I had a greater sense of my own sinfulness^ 
that I would love Jesus more. Oh, I wish very 
much to keep in mind that I may never get better 
again ; but my heart feels so hard, and I forget 
so easily, that I feel if it depended on my works 
that I should get saved, I would give up at 
once. Oh, I feel so glad that it does not depend 
on myself, and that, if 1 only believe, I shall be 
saved, for Jesus has done it all already. Oh, how 
I wish I had more faith to believe, but I know if 
I come aright to Jesus, that He will strengthen it. 

Pray for me, Mr. , that I may be taught how to 

ask aright." 

After a time Jane returned to Glasgow ; and I 
saw her occasionally during the weeks she spent 
here, before going to visit some relatives on the 
Firth of Forth. Her weakness kept her much in 
bed; but her faith was strengthening, and her 
peace and joy increasing. Her visit to the east 
country she enjoyed greatly, but the progress of 
the disease was not stayed. At the beginning of 
October she returned to her father's house— only 
to die. 

On the 23d, I paid her a visit. Grasping my 
hand, when I went to her bedside, she said : — 
" Oh, I am glad you have come, for the doctor has 
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just been here, and declares I have only a few days 
now to liye." It was wise not to hide the true 
state of the case ; but the announcement came 
upon her so unexpectedly, even aff.er her long 
illneSB, that she was considerably distressed. Sin, 
her sin, rose before her mind; and the coming 
judgment cast its shadow over her spirit, and 
roused her fears. Wonder not that though she 
had fled to Jesus months before, she should feel 
a temporary alarm at the utterance of the solemn 
verdict which her physician had delivered. Such 
a sudden blast was calculated to startle even the 
oldest Christian. I sat down beside her, and talked 
of the " fountain opened." Ere I left, peace flowed 
like a river again. Christ's work for sinners, and 
Christ's precious promises had but to be recalled 
to her mind to allay every anxiety and dispel 
every cloud. From that hour there was only a 
growing brightness of hope, though she was much 
oppressed with weakness of body, and difficulty in 
breathing. 

My last interview with Jane was on the 30th 
October. In aU my later visits, the only thing 
that made her smile with gladness was converse 
about Jesus. The glory of His person, the power 
of His arm, the love of His heart, the suitableness 
of His salvation, the sweetness and the faithfulness 
of His promises, were her joy and crown. During 
our last conversation, she told me that the previous 
night had been peculiarly pleasant, in spite of aU 
her suffering. The presence of her Kedeemer had 
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been enjoyed, and the promises of His grace had 
filled her heart with unspeakable comfort. For a 
week past indeed, all fear of death had disappeared; 
and now she was longing to depart and be with 
Jesus. The desire was speedily fulfilled. On the 
Ist of November, about one o'clock in the affcer- 
noon, the Master came to call her up higher ; and 
her ransomed spirit winged its way to glory. 

" Them also which sleep in Jesus will God bring 
with Him." 

IV. Maggie W . 

In May 1867, 1 was not a little dispirited in 
regard to the work of God among my pupils. 
Amid much outward prosperity, there were few 
perceptible tokens of spiritual blessing; and so 
far as the unconverted were concerned, I seemed 
to be labouring in vain. 

I had given some expression to my anxiety on 
this subject one evening during the lesson. At 

the close, Maggie W waited behind. A 

happy spirit within lighted up her countenance, 
as she related how, some months before, during a 
class lesson, she had been convinced of her sin and 
her need of a Saviour. After a period of darkness, 
she had found heart-rest in Jesus. I asked why 
she had not let me know anything of this before. 
She replied that she did not like to do it, lest she 
should fall away ; but after what I had said that 
night, she could no longer conceal it from me. 
It was very encouraging to receive such tidings. 
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The Lord had indeed been amongst us when I 
ki^ew it not, — the shrinking modesty and humility 
of my young friend having prevented earlier 
explanation. 

During the summer, Maggie visited some rela- 
tives in Argyleshire. On one occasion, while in 
company with a number of young people there, 
the conversation happened to turn upon death. 
All in the circle, except Maggie, expressed their 
dread of the last enemy, counting it a terrible 
thing to be cut o£f in early life. Her acquaint- 
ances could not but wonder when, with calm joy 
beaming from her face, she avowed that she had 
no fear of death, and would esteem it a pleasure 
to leave the world and go to be with Jesus. The 
Holy Spirit was indeed working in her heart and 
preparing her for an early departure. 

A cold caught in autumn settled down upon 
her lungs, and ere long the symptoms became 
alarming. By January 1868, she was entirely 
confined to the house, and slowly but steadily 
the disease advanced. During the weary weeks 
and months which followed, her heart was buoyed 
up by heavenly consolations. Her memory was 
richly stored with Scripture truth, especially with 
psalms and hymns, and she was peculiarly ready 
to profit by spiritual conversation. Simply by 
smiles or brief responses, did she generally indi- 
cate how much she relished remarks about her 
Saviour's love, and the perfection of His atoning 
work. When, however, the visitor had departed, 
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she would again and again go over the subjects 
vrifii her mother, and thus she fed upon the 
truth of (xod. 

It was a matter of great regret to Ma^e 
that, while still able to go out a little, she had 
not pressed past every obstacle, and confessed 
her Master at the Communion in October 1867. 
I mention this for the benefit of young readers 
who love Jesus, and yet are postponing the 
public declaration of their attaclunent. Fear of 
falling away should not keep them back. Decision 
produces strength, not weakness ; and none who 
lean simply and constantly on Christ need question 
His power to uphold. It will be a comfort on a 
dying-bed to reflect that, though amidst much 
fainting and failing, we have been privileged to 
act as witnesses for Christ on earth. 

Maggie suffered greatly towards the close from 
pain and weakness. Once when in much bodily 
anguish, I quoted to her the remark of Samuel 
Kutherf ord : — " Fear not ; the sea-sick passenger 
shall come safe to land, and Jesus Himself will 
be the first to meet you on the shore." This 
thought was graciously blessed to cheer her, 
during the sadly distressing days and nights 
through which she had yet to pass. 

The sinking of suffering nature I need not 
attempt to describe. Amid it all, her eye was 
fixed on Jesus. Again and again she told me 
that she felt perfect confidence in Him. Only 
once was she for a brief space in darkness, but 
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the lamp of life soon dispelled the gloom ; and 
during one of my later visits, she broke through 
her usual reserve, and spoke much of her adorable 
Saviour^s kindness towards her, and how He had 
answered her prayers. 

A day or two before her departure, her pastor 
called. He said a good desd about the dark 
valley through which she was passing. When he 
leffc^ Maggie asked her mother what he meant by 
it. She could not comprehend the idea, for the 
valley was not dark to her. Jesus lighted it 
all through with love divine. 

While life was ebbing away, her mother quoted 
to her many of the rich promises of the Bible, 
and Maggie responded to alL Once she remarked, 
" Jesus is worthy, but I am not." And when 
her mother observed that " the sea-sick passenger 
would come safe to land," Maggie finished the 
sentence, saying, " Jesus Himself will be the first 
to meet me on the shore." Gently she breathed 
out her life, and without the slightest struggle 
entered into rest at half-past one on the morning 
of the 6th of Juna 

The only sorrow Maggie had in the earlier 
weeks of her close confinement to bed, was the 
thought of leaving her widowed mother, to whom 
she had been a great help for years. God Him- 
self at length wiped all her tears on this account 
away; and calmly and hopefully she could therefore 
say, even to her mother, farewell. Constitutionally 
active, industrious in her habits, and affectionate 
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in disposition, a loving daughter and sister, ana 
a faithful friend, grace beautified her character 
and made her still more worthy of regard. Of 
the charity that " vaunteth not itself; th^Et thinketh 
no evil; that rejoiceth not in iniquity, but re- 
joiceth in the truth ; that hopeth ail things, and 
endureth all things," she had a large measure 
granted to her. Looking unto Jesus, she lived 
happily all the days of her Christian life. Looking 
unto Jesus she departed, filled with the great 
peace of the children of God. 

*< Blessed are tlie dead which die in the Lord." 



Conclusion. 

The four young friends, whose last days I have 
tried to sketch, all left this world between the 
seventeenth and twentieth years of their age. 
Contemplating these " flowers," so early ** withered 
by the north wind's breath," we are anew im- 
pressed with a sense of the uncertainty and brevity 
of life. Herrick's touching lines naturally occui 
to our remembrance : — 

** Fair daffodils, we weep to see 
You haste away so soon ; 
As yet the early rising sun 
Has not attained his noon : 
Stay, stay, 
Until the hasting day 
Has run 
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But to the even-song ; 
And, havmg prayed together, we 
"Will go with you along I 

•* We have short time to stay, as you ; 
We have as short a spring, 
As quick a growth to meet decay. 
As you or anything : 

We die, 
As your hours do, and dry 

Away 
Like to the summer's rain. 
Or as the pearls of morning dew, 
Ne*er to be found again." 

" Found again," certainly not here, but yonder, 
— whither they have, like morning dew-drops, 
been drawn up by the loving beams of the Sun 
of Righteousness. However painfully missed from 
tkeir family circles, dear ones left behind have 
the blessed consolation that, amongst the white- 
robed company before the throne, those gone 
before are waiting for their friends. Such a 
thought is quickening too, — ^bestirring to more 
faithful following "of them who, through faith 
and patience, are now inheriting the promises." 
And if, indeed, we are running the Christian race, 
as our beloved did who have entered into rest, 
we shall at the last be able to appreciate and adopt 
for ourselves the sentiments of the dying wife and 
mother, so beautifully depicted by Lady Naime : — 

** I 'm wearin* awa, John, 
Like snaw- wreaths in thaw, John ; 
I 'm wearin' awa 

To the land o' the leal. 



206 DEATH WELCOME. 

There 's nae sorrow there, John, 
There 's neither cauld nqr care, John ; 
The day *s aye fair 
In the land o' the leaL 

'' Oar bonnie bairn 's there, John, 
She was baith guid and fair, John ; 
And, oh ! we grudged her sair 

To the land o' the leal. 
But sorrow *s sel* wears past, John, 
And joy 's a-comin' fast, John ; 
The joy that 's aye to last 

In the land o' the leaL" 

*'As the tree falleth, so shall it lie." Once 
through the veil that hides eternal things from 
our view, there can be no returning to rectify 
mistakes, to seek a rejected or neglected Saviour. 
Now then, if ever, must we be making our calling 
and election sure. " Of our safety for eternity, 
we cannot make too sure ; " but if, as " guilty, weak, 
and helpless worms," we daily cast ourselves 
upon our Saviour-God, He will perfect what 
concerns us, and bring us safe to glory. Watching 
unto prayer, we shall not be alarmed though at 
midnight the cry be made, " Behold the Bride- 
groom Cometh ; go ye out to meet Him." Having 
our loins girt, and lamps burning, our hearts 
will echo the tidings with a joyful " Hosanna," 
and we shall enter in with our Lord to the 
marriage. 

"Blessed are they which are called to the 
marriage-supper of the Lamb." 
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